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C  A  N  T  O  I. 


HAIL!  Dulnefs,  facred  Queen,  fublimely  low, 

From  whence  whole  Reams  of  tuneful  Nonr- 
fenfe  flow: 

To  whom  the  World  their  firft  Obedience  pay, 

And  pleas’d  for  thee,  in  mazy  Volumes  ftray  : 

* 

s  If  ftill  thou  deign’ft  an  Hero’s  Charms  to  flng, , 

Or  if  to  thee,  their  Feats  my  Mufe  fhall  bring, 

'  •  J 

O !  yet  awhile  my  Fair,  from  Grub-fir eet  turn, 

And  bid  with  double  Warmth  my  Genius  burn: 

With.. 


A  2 
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With  equal  Lines  my  willing  Breaft  infpire, 

io  And  raile  my  Soul  to  foft  poetic  Fire. 

« 

Say  Goddefs  firft,  for  thou  can’ft  beft  explain, 

How  Difcord  fierce  o’er-fpread  the  peaceful  Plain; 

Or  why  each  Member  fcorns  the  furer  Pill, 

And  ftrives  in  open  Fields,  like  Mars ,  to  kill  ? 

’u 

15  With  haughty  Air  difdains  a  Brother’s  Praife, 

And  fcarce  can  bear  to  view  another’s  Rays ; 

With  folemn  Cant  inveighs  at  venal  Sin, 

And  yet  can  nicely  pufh  thro’  thick  and  thin ; 

From  Trade  to  Trade  each  Day  can  fmartly  change, 

20  And,  fwift  as  Winds,  from  Point  to  Point  can  range. 

Each  apron’d  Squirt  a  Learned  Do&or  turns, 

And  hot  for  Fees  in  gilded  Chariot  runs ; 

With  Syftems  new  improves  Galenic  Brain, 

And  draws  in  Velvet  Pomp  a  longer  Train: 

25  A  Confultation  decks  with  new-boil’d  Wit, 

And  ftruts  in  Querpo  with  a  burnifli’d  Spit ; 

With  fmugger  Phiz  can  boldly  treat  a  Cafe, 

V  4  '  . 

And  fold  in  graver  Plaits  a  formal  Face. 
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’Tis 
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’Tis  thus,  when  Years  the  fporting  Nymph  invade, 

30  Bedeck’d  with  hoary  Locks  fhe  leaves  the  Trade; 
Finds  in  her  Breaft  the  youthful  Fury  thaw’d, 

Whilft  ftill  fhe  loves  the  Smack,  and  turns  a  Bawd : 
Say  next,  why  Chymists  pafs  for  Men  of  Parts, 

And  ftrive  to  rife  by  new-invented  Arts  ? 

35  Why  bold  in  Skill,  with  fam’d  Palladio  vie, 

And  build  triumphant  Pillars  in  the  Sky  ? 

In  Science  deep,  all  vulgar  Notions  fhun, 

And  raife  refulgent  Lanthorns  for  the  Sun  ? 

Or  why  in  fplendid  Shop,  a  Goddefs  ftands, 

40  And  kindly  holds  a  Taper  in  her  Hands  ? 

How  Painting  gives  new  Blefling  to  the  Pills, 

Or  e’er  the  Pots  with  better  Med’cines  fills  ? 

Or  only  yet  attra&s  the  fimple  Fry, 

Whilft  round  the  Bait  the  wifer  Salmon  ply  ? 

45  As  powder’d  Beaux  decoy  the  youthful  Fair, 

And  ftrut  from  Rout  to  Rout  in  tinfel’d  Air. 

The  Girl  of  Senfe,  difdains  the  foolifh  Ape, 

Nor  e’er  was  blindly  taught  by  borrow’d  Shape. 

Not 
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Not  far  from  where  Fleet-Ditch  defcending  goes- 

DO  f  ' 

50  And  Fat  in  fable  Rings  triumphant  flows, 

Reflects  each  Dunghill  that  on  the  Border  ftands,. 
And  fhares  the  Tribute  of  an  hundred  Lands. 

Of  feafting  Cits,  the  golden  Eflence  fucks, 
OfVen’fon’s  Haunch, -of  Claret,  Pigs  and  Ducks,, 
55  A  Noble  Hall  there  ftands,  fuperb  the  Height,, 

The  lofty  Columns  ftrike  the  diftant  Sight ; 
HerexSW,  on  Python  s  Back,  a  cock-horfe  rides,. 
And  decks  with  Alining  Rags  his  fcaly  Sides ; 

Or  rampant  next  attacks  fair  Daphne' s  Charms,, 

60  And  clafps  a  laurel’ d  Brooinftick  in  his  Arms  y. 

A  juft  Reward  for  thofe  who  wildly  roam, 

And  ne'er  can  kifs  like  honeft  Lads  at  home,. 

There  Boyle  below  in  fmoky  Reg’ons  dwells,. 
With  chymic  Flame  the  footy  Cavern  fwells  ;• 

65-  Here  fome  Mercurial  Spheres^  attempt; to  fix*. 

And  nicely  turn  the  Drofs  to  Coach  and  Six  ; 

With  golden  Dreams  diftrad  their  Ample  Brains,  , 

v  *  _ 

And  catch  aer’al  Vapours  for  their  Pains;, 


Whilft 


Whilft  others,  wifely  take  the  furer  Way, 

70  Nor  e’er  injimcrack  Paths  deluded  ftray; 

To  folid  Gold  can  fhape  a  Ample  Pill, 

And  quick  by  magic  Art  the  Pockets  fill ; 

Tor  fordid  end  the  facred  Rights  profane, 

And  bid  the  Furnace  only  burn  for  gain : 

75  Not  thus,  great  S - w,  with  hearty  Zeal  explores 

The  dufky  Regions  of  thexhymic  Shores: 

With  Eafe  purfues  dark  Nature  as  fhe  runs, 

And  round  the  mazy  Paths  fecurely  turns ; 

From  Him,  with  Truth,  each  nice  Produ (Ton’s  told, 
:8o  Metallic  Beauty,  and  intrinfic  Gold. 

The  Public  Good  alone  his  Bofom  fires. 

And  pleafed  withhoneft  Gales,  his  Soul  infpires. 

Let  Leyden  now,  proclaim  her  Prince  no  more, 

Or  boaft  their  fallen  Chief  from  Shore  to  Shore ; 

'85  With  us  his  blooming  Merits  ftill  remain, 

And  blefs  with  equal  Rays  our  joyful  Plain  : 

No  Britifh  Crowds  their  foreign  Aid  bemoan, 

But  truly  boaft  a  Boerhaave  of  their  own. 


(  8  ) 

* 

Here  tyrant  Death  in  State  tremend’ons  reigns, 

90  And  fends  her  Agents  to  the  diftant  Plains; 

No  blooming  Charms,  no  Sex,  no  Age,  ftie  knows, 

»  #  t  ¥  » 

But  round  with  blinded  Eyes  the  Phantom  flows : 
The  Babe  to-day  who  decks  his  Mother’s  Arms, 

To  her  the  next  refigns  its  prattling  Charms, 

95  Whilft  fome  with  fallen  Cheek  and  hoary  Face, 

More  calm  refign  to  Fate,  with  eafy  Grace: 

Enthron’d  on  putrid  Bones  fhe  flts  on  high  ; 

Around  the  gloomy  Court  Diftempers  fly, 

And  firft  that  Fury  Plague  !  whofe  hundred  Hands 
100  Can  quick  as  Thought,  o’erlpreada  thoufand  Lands, 
Each  gory  Arm,  a  flaming  Sickle  wields. 

And  reaps  the  Sicken’d  Harveft  of  the  Fields. 

s 

« 

Here  toft  on  Iqualid  Heaps,  whole  Nat’ons  lie, 

And  funk  in  common  Fate,  whole  Myr’ads  dye,, 

105  And  Fever  next!  whofe  purple  Spots  proclaim^ 
Deftru&ive  Vapours  and  malignant  Flame; 

Deep  in  her  Blood,  the  floating  Poifons  roll, 

And  burn  with  livid  Streams,  her  drooping  Soul : 

No 
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No  more  with  Springs  the  Solids  calm  the  Tide, 
no  No  more  in  equal  Waves  the  Fluids  guide; 

With  open  Reins  the  fierce  Contagions  fpread, 

And  quickly  hurl  the  Vidtim  to  the  Dead. 

Not  thus,  her  Sifter  Pthisis  ftrikes  the  Blow 
With  equal  Rage,  but  ftill  fecurely  flow ; 

1 15  By  eafy  Steps  attempts  to  gain  the  Town, 

And  throws  by  Sap  the  ftrongeft  Bulwark  down  ; 
With  hedtic  Heats  the  finking  Spirits  damps. 

And  Snuffs  with  gentle  Hands  the  vital  Lamps : 

See  Hydrops  next,  advanc’d  in  bloated  State; 

120  The  fwelling  Paunch  foretells  his  fpeedy  Fate: 

With  Oceans  fill’d,  for  more  the  Mifer  cries. 

Then  fwills  the  Tides  in  vain,  and  drinking  dies : 
There  plac’d  on  Down  the  fam’d  Arthritis  ftands, 
And  decks  the  Nobles  of  Britannia’s  Lands ; 

125  With  fcornful  Air  fhe  flies  the  poorer  Swain, 

Nor  knows  the  lowly  Hind,  the  Royal  Pain; 

For  Her  with  Gallic  Wine  the  Tables  fpread ; 

For  Her  each  Day  the  pamper’d  Vidtim’s  fed. 

B  Intern 


(  IO  ) 

Intemp’rance  firft,  the  fmall  beginning  lays, 

130  From  thence  her  ruddy  Charms  the  Fiend  difpl'ays,{ 
Soon  fwells  from  Atoms  to  gigantic  Size,, 

From  Limb  to  Limb  the  torrid  Fury  flies  * 

And  laft  the  Pox  with  falfe  difhevel’d  Grace,, 

Whilft  borrow’d  Charms  o’er-ipread  her  painted  Faces: 
135  Above  how  bright  She  fhines  •  but.  mark  below, 

*  '  W«*'  *  Jk,  -  %  it 

Her  trembling  Steps  a  bad  Foundation  fhow 
There  fubtil  Flames  in  dark  Meanders  burn,, 

And  o’er  the  broken  Valves  tremendous  turn  ; 

From  Bone  to  Bone  the  quick  Deftrudions  rage, 

140  No  balmy  Reft  the  Tyrant’s  Force  afTwage: 

Each  Day,  each  Night,  fome  new  Misfortune’s  founds 
And  drops  the  Frame  by  piece-meal  to  the  Ground  n 
From  Beauty  oft  her  firft  Beginnings  fteal,. 

The  tender  Fair  her  fwift  Effluvia  feel- 
145  Beauty,  which  makes  the  proudeft  Vidor  yield,, 

And  blooms  the  Monarch  of  the  downy  Fields 

1  1 

For  Her  too  foon  refigns  it’s  rofy  Charms,. 

And  dies  negleded  in  her  wither’d  Arms:. 

Behind 

t 


\ 
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Behind  inferior  Trains  in  Numbers  ftand, 

150  Deftru&ive  Squadrons,  and  a  lawlefs  Band. 

Hence,  Tyros  pleas’d  for  empty  Freedoms,  pay 
Neglected  Charters  and  a  phantom’ d  Sway ; 
From  Poll  to  Poft  by  nice  Gradations  rife, 

And  fwell  in  Honour  as  they  fwell  in  Size. 

155  Here,  late  the  Council  met  with  eager  Hafte, 

No  Time  to  lofe,  no  precious  Time  to  wafte ; 
Firft  Staples  round  the  fpecial  Writs  conveys, 
Each  Member  ftraight  with  Joy  the  Call  obeys; 
With  fmiiing  Phiz  fuperbly  take  their  Seats, 

>> 

160  In  hopes  the  Buftnefs  o’er,  to  fhare  the  Treats : 
The  Matter  firft  with  laurel’ d  Temples  plac’d, 
With  coftly  Fur  the  Robes  of  Honour  grac’d  ; 

In  equal  State  the  Court-Aftiftants  fhine, 
Enthron’d  in  crowded  Order  as  they  dine ; 

165  Each  Side  in  humble  Ranks  the  Vulgar  fit, 

And  gape  with  open  Mouths  for  new-born  Wit: 
Twice  Silence  round  proclaim’d  with  noify  Bawl, 
Which  fhakes  the  deepeft  Caverns  of  the  Hall ; 

B  2 


In 


In  piercing  Sighs  the  Caufe  old  Nestor  opes, 

70  But  firft  his  Paunch  with  fad  Rernemb’ ranee  ftrokes. 
i i  T hefe  thrice  ten Y ears,  my  Sons,  I’ve  known  theT rade* 
u  And  ev’ry  Year  a  handfome  Income  made  ; 

“  Could  ev’ry  Day  a  fumptuous  Dinner  make, 

“  And  fnug  at  Night  a  cheerful  Bottle  take* 

75  u  How  faft  from  ev’ry  Houfe  Prefcript’ons  came, 

Whilft  founding  Mortars  rang  my  blooming  Fame^ 
“  How  fweet  to  fee  the  loaded  Counter  grac’d* 

“  And  Cordial  Draughts:  in  ample  Order  plac’d  I 
“  Each  lift’ning  Patient  then  my  Cant  believ’d* 

80  “  And  tamely  then  whole  Loads  of  Drugs  receiv’d^ 

“  But  now  am  forc’d  with  meaneft  Care  to  drudge 
u  Perhaps  to  fend  a  Bolus  or  a  Purge  i- 
“  What  Numbers  then  my  gilded  Shop  would  fill!: 
u  And  ftrive  who  firft  fhould  take  the  welcome  Pill* 
85  if  Could  then  the  longeft  Bill  with  Pleafure  fee* 
iC  And  fometimes  tip  you  with  a  golden  Fee  y 
u  But  now  without  a  Damn  are  feldom  paid* 
u  And  little  more  than  higher  Lackeys  made;' 


I 
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“  Ill  mufty  Heaps  the  Drugs  negle&ed  fpoil, 

190  u  And  fatten’d  Moths  profane  the  facred  File  ; 

<c  Around  the  Pots  whole  Troops  of  Spiders  breech; 

“The  Pompous  Titles  now  you  fcarce  can  read  ; 

\  * 

“  With  mifty  Clouds  old  Galen  %  Head’s  dilgrac’d, 

<c  No  more  on  fplendid  Stand  fuperbly  plac’d 
195  <c  When  here  we  met,  what  Joy  each  Bofom  knew! 

1 

“  How  fwift  in  pleafing  Mirth  the  Moments  flew ! 

cc  His  thriving  Trade  the  cheerful  Brother  told, 

*  \ 

“  And  roll’d  luxuriant  on  the  Native  Gold, 
a  Could  then  aloft  in  fplendid  Chariot  drive, 

200  cc  And  fpite  of  fnarling  Rafcals  boldly  thrive : 

“  No  more  fhall  we  on  juicy  Ven’fon  dine, 

“  Or  drink  in  Silver  Bowls  the  Gallic  Wine 

.  •  /  ^ 

•  '  \  x 

u  Content  fmallBeer  in  Earthen-ware  to  quaff*, 

*•  Whilft  Chymifts  fliare  the  Corn  and  we  the  Chaff*: 
205  “  Methinks  I  fee  the  bending  Table  fpread, 

“  When  Patients  then  alone  on  Slipflops  fed : 

•  S  ■  ‘  f  X  , 

cc  No  more  with  niceft  Art  a  Turky  carver 
“  But  damn’d  to  Legs  of  Beef  degraded  ftarve.” 

Thus 


r 
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Thus  laid,  his  Tears  his  further  ^meaning  fpeak, 

210  And  deck’d  in  trickling  Streams  his  hoary  Cheek; 

In  folemn  Nods  each  Member  groan’d  Applaufe, 

And  own’d  in  lilent  Grief  th’  important  Caufe. 

The  fam’d  Quixoides  next  addrefs’d  the  Throng, 

In  tuneful  Periods  and  amazing  Song. 

215  u  Thy  innate  Worth,  great  Sir,  each  Brother  knows, 

“  Each  gulhing  Tear  thy  juft  Refentment  fhows : 
cc  How  fweet  in  fleecy  Streams  the  Tropes  defcend, 

<c  And  jrnftly  prove  die  Father  and  the  Friend: 

<c  With  equal  Grief  I’ve  feen  our  Trade  decay, 

220  u  Andfneaking  Rafcals  fteal  our  Gains  away  ; 

u  With  utmoft  Care  have  made  our  Charter  known ; 
“  From  Houfe  to  Houfe  minuteft  Right  have  fhown  ; 
a  Have  kindly  made  the  publick  Int’reft  mine, 
u  And  paid  with  open  Purie  each  heavy  Fine  : 

225  “  This  little  Book  each  nice  Tranfa&ion  tells, 

iC  Each  crowded  Page  with  large  Difburs’ments  Iwells  ; 
<c  I  firft  with  Joy  propos’d  the  darling  Bill, 

4<  And  hop’d  with  that  to  flop  th’  impending  Ill, 

“  But 
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* 

rf  But  adverfe  Fate  refus’d  her  Smiles  to  Ihow; 

23C  “  The  Great  fometimes  their  own  Misfortunes  know  ; 
a  But  ftill  with  Heady  Hearts  maintain  the  Field, 

“  And  bold  in  Virtue’s  Caufe  difdain  to  yield; 

“  For  Fortune  blindly  ftill  her  Gifts  bellows, 

“  And  ftill  in  doubtful  Ebbs  the  Fountain  flows ; 

235  “  For  oft  I’ve  feen  in  State  the  Vulgar  brave, 

“  A  Saint  degraded,  and  a  laurel’d  Knave  : 

u  No  more  around  the  mighty  C - ch  flies, 

cc  In  Silence  lunky  the  grand  Arcanum  dies : 

<£  No  more  R - k  Tin<Elure&  prove  their  Fame, 

240  cc  But  loft  on  dufty  Shelves,,  refign  their  Name. 
cc  Each  aged  Nurfe  a  mighty  Doctor’s,  made, 

<c  And  fcorns  with  fneering  Face  the  learned  Trade : 

“  With  oily  Cant  my  tender  Lady  flams, 

<c  And  cures  Iplenetic  Fits  with  Citron  Drams ; 

245  (C  With  outward  Spell  can  flop  an  Ague’s  Courfe, 

“  And  charm  with  pendant  Coat  the  morbid  Force ; 

“  Can  fmart  again  renew  prolific  Charms, 
u  And  give  new  Vigour  to  difabled  Arms ; 


“  Can 
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“  Gan  tell  what  Time’s  the  beft  to  pare  your  Nails; 
250  u  Why  this  will  work  to-day,  to-morrow  fails : 
u  Not  thefe  my  Friends,  alone,  our  Care  demand, 

“  Nor  only  thefe  the  Harpies  of  the  Land. 

u  From - late  a  noble - flew, 

xc  No  Man  till  then  his  Honour’s  Merit  knew; 

255  u  But  here  we  feldom  tell  a  Brother’s  Praife, 

<c  And  Merit  feldom  wears  it’s  native  Bays: 

•  *  i  I  .  t 

u  Bedeck’d  with  Honour  now  behold  him  fliine, 

Xl  And  round  his  Head  the  Warwick  Laurels  twine; 
iC  Who  can  by  magic  Art  his  Pockets  fill, 

260  “  And  bravely  beat  a  Thoufand  with  a  Pill: 

“  Now  here,  now  there,  he  runs ;  now  lordly  huffs, 
iX  Then  damns  the  Hall,  and  then  in  Papers  puffs ; 

u  There  next  attempts  to  gain  my  W - t’s  Praife, 

“  And  ftruts  in  borrow’d  Light  with  paper’d  Bays  ; 

265  “  But  W - t  only  fhines  a  W - t  ftill ; 

“  No  barking  Curs  his  Ears  with  Tumults  fill ; 

For  Merit  ftill  fecurely  proves  his  Fame, 

<£  And  joins  in  native  Drefs  his  rifing  Name ; 


u  From 
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c  V'vctfn  him  in  Floods  falubr’ous  Streams  defcend, 
270  Ci  Flis  Country’s  Honour  and  his  Country’s  Friend. 

“  [  was  thus  the  Giants  ftrove  to  ftorm  in  vain, 

a  Tlie'ftarry  Ramparts  of  th’  ether’al  Plain: 

“  Unmov’d  great  Jove  beheld  the  grov’ling  Foe, 

“  And  hurl’d  the  Squadrons  to  the  Gulph  below  * 

2 75  a  T°_day  with  Velvet  grac’d  aloft  he  rides, 

*  *  *  * 0  *  *  *  * 

te  To-morrow  clad  in  Cloth  more  humbly  ftrides ; 

“  How  brifk  his  Air,  what  Joys  his  Bofom  fill, 

<c  To  hear  we’ve  lately  loft  our  darling  Bill? 

“  But  that’s  no  more,  theL— ds  have  flung  it  out, 
280  cc  And  we  again  may  try  another  Bout ; 

“  E’en  now  my - his  empty  Noife  believes, 

u  And  pleas’d  each  Day,  with  Joy  the - receives: 

“  Deep  in  my  Blood  revengeful  Furies  roll, 
u  And  fcarce  the  leaping  Tides  my  Valves  control : 
285  “  Shall  we  thus  tamely  here  in  Words  debate, 
u  Nor  try  in  open  Fields  the  doubtful  Fate? 

<c  Shall  they  in  peaceful  Joy  our  Realms  detain, 
u  And  fliare  with  Pride  the  Treafures  of  the  Plain? 


C 


“  Sooner 


(i8)-  . 

*•  .... 

“  Sooner  in  gory  Drops  my  Soul  fhall  bleed,, 

290  “  Or  I  on  Stiff  oik  Cheefe  contented  feed; 

a  Much  fooner  far  mine  own  Prefcript’ons  (will, 

<£  Or  eery  Night  my  Guts  with  Gruel  fill: 
w  Let  us  together  dart  the  fatal  Blow, 

u  And  bid  each  Wretch  our  juft  Refentment  know?"" 

% 

295  He  fpoke,  the  reden’d  Face  his  Fury  tells, 

Each  riling  Vein  the  rapid  Torrent  fwells; 

With  innate  Joy  his  Zeal  the  Crowds  admire, 

And  hail  with  mighty  Hums  feraphiaFire: 

Each  fwelling  Breaft  with  equal  Vigour  burns, 

300  But  firft  by  wary  Steps  the  Court  adjourns; 

Secure  at  Eafe  refolve  their  future  Plan, 

.  * 

\  '<*“  ‘  .  *  y-'r  f  p  £  ►  f 

And  fnug  o’er  flowing  Bowls  the  Battle  fcan : 

*  ^ . ... 

.  ,  ..  ,  .  t  .  . ,  ~  - 

Here  pil’d  on  roafted  Heaps  the  Pullets  fhine, 

'  T*  ^  ^  .•  r 

And  quick  to  Fate  their  daughter ’d  Limbs  refign ;; 
305  There  carv’d  with. mighty  Force,  the  Hams  declare,, 

*  '•  r  ►  .  -  r  *  ■>  -  «r  -f 

Superior  Courage  and  unequal  War: 

“  .  %■  ?  .  ^  *  *  Y  *  •  -v  v  . 

Now  fierce  on  e’ry  Side  the  Combat  glows, 

Around  in  purple  Streams  the  Bumper  flows : 


With 
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With  Hands  and  Teeth  each  Vidor  keeps  the  Field  , 
310  And  arm’d  in  rofy  Port  difdains  to  yield ; 

Behind  in  empty ’d  Ranks  the  Bottles  ftand, 

The  glorious  Trophies  of  a  conquer*’ d  Land : 

At  length  fweet  Sleep  difplay’d  her  downy  Charms, 
And  clafp’d  each  nodding  Hero  in  her  Arms  • 

315  With  balmy  Wings  o’er-fpread  the  raging  Plain, 
And  gently  ftills  the  Billows  of  the  Main : 

No  more  their  boiling  Souls  their  God  infpires. 

But  foft  to  Reft  each  laurel’ d  Chief  retires : 

In  peaceful  Thoughts  of  future  Triumphs  dream, 
320  And  iport  deluded  in  the  painted  Stream ; 

Whilft  others  pleas’d  again  the  Treat  furvey, 

322  And  chew  in  Thought  the  Dainties  of  the  Day. 


C  2  CAN- 


(  a®  ) 


CANTO 


T)  RIGHT  Phoebus  now.  had  ftole  from  Thetis'  Bed 
His  Breakfaft  got,  and  comb’d  his  golden  Head ; 
O’er  buxom  Fields  difplay’d  his  frilky  Ray,. 

And  fpread  in  rofy  Sheets,  th’  unfolded  Day. 

5  Now  frowzy  Rakes  from  Midnight  Revels  fteal. 

And  Smarts  from  Poll  to  Poft  politely  reel: 

Here  ruddy  Matrons  deck  their  verdant  Stalls, . 

And  ftretcbu  their  drowfy  Lungs  with  noify  Bawls;:: 
There  Staples  flowly  leaves  his  Azure  Boar; 


io 


The  Fee’s  receiv’d,  his  Worfliig’s  Levee  o’er:: 

.A  ■£  •  *  ^ 


With  folemn  Face  puts  off  thefacred  Gown, 
Prepar’d  in  humbler  Garb  to  trudge  the  Town:: 
From  Street  to  Street  proclaims  the  rufhing  War, 
Colleds  the  fleeping  Squadrons  from  afar: 


fv 


with 
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15  With  hafte  each  Hero  ftarts  and  takes  the  Field, 

And  fofter  Battles  to  Refentment  yield  ; 

But  yet  awhile  the  kind — —  ftaid, 

And  thus  to  deareft  Life  with  Sorrow  faid : 

“  How  fweet  with  Thee  my  Time  has  pafs’d  away! 

20  “  Each  Year  a  Moment,  and  each  Moment  gay! 
a  With  thee  I’ve  nicely  calm’d  all  worldly  Care, 

C(  Each  Trouble  vanifh’d  when  my  Love  was  there ; 
cc  With  thee  I’d  boldly  fcorn  the  Shocks  of  Fate, 

<c  E’en  T — x  unenvey’d,  and  a  T - n  great; 

25  <c  With  melting  Soul  I  view  thy  blufhing  Charms, 
u  And  leave  with  equal  Grief  thy  widow’d  Arms; 
c<  But  Honour  founds  the  Trumpet  to  the  Plains, 
u  And  lights  feraphic  Tinder  in  my  Veins ; 

“  Vnveils  the  Beauties  that  Bellona  yields, 

30  “  And  paints  the  Laurels  of  victorious  Fields: 

<c  If  I  by  Chance  obey  great  Nature’s  Laws, 

“  And  fink  triumphant  in  my  Country ’s-Caufe  ; 
w  With  double  Care  my'Infant-Spn  attend; 
u  Be  thou  a  Father,  Mother,  and  a  Friend ; 
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c<  Let 
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35  cc  Let  him  be  early  taught  our  Wrongs  to  know, 

“  And  with  revengeful  Fury  firike  the  Blow; 

<c  Each  Morn,  each  Night,  be  told  his  Father’s  Fall^ 

O'  r 

“  And  rife  Defender  of  his  parent  Hall; 

<c  With  A6ts  like  mine  his  tender  Soul  infoire, 

\  JL 

"  M  p  \  i  „  ,  '  .. 

40  “  And  let  Ambit’ on  blow  the  twinkling  Fire  ; 

“  So  bright  again  in  him  my  Zeal  dial  1  burn, 

“  And  Nat’ons  boaft  the  Father  in  the  Son  : 

L  4  _  .4 

“  Ambition  firft  that  rais’d  our  earthly  Clod, 

“  Makes  Atoms  Mountains,  and  a  Mortal  God  ; 

45  u  Who  bids  St.  Gi  les’s  with  Olympus  vie, 

<c  And  grafp  with  ragged  Arms  th’  embroider’d  Sky : 
a  From  Huts  and  Hovels  mounts  whole  Groups  of  Kings, 
ic  And  plumes  a  Cobler  with  a  Ccefars  Wings.” 

He  fpoke  and  kindly  bufs’d  the  weeping  Fair, 

50  As  kind  with  open  Arms  embrac’d  his  Heir  ; 

Then  paus’d  awhile  and  ftarting  left  the  Room, 
Refolv’d  in  ampler  Plains  to  try  his  Doom. 

A  Buss  ye  Gods,  all  Nat’ons  own  the  Blifs, 

And  grafp  with  Joy  the  Bleflings  of  a  Kifs  $ 


Not 


(  >3  ) 

$ 

5  5  Not  half  fo  fweet  the  Drops  Mount  Hybla  yields. 

Nor  half  fo  gay  the  Bloffoms  of  her  Fields ; 
Compar’d  to  her  how  dull  fair  Eden  beams  ; 

How  low  her  Fountains  and  how  thick  her  Streams  ? 
’Tis  fhe  fteals  on  the  Summer  of  the  Night, 

6o  And  fweetly  feals  the  Packets  of  Delight : 

Enthron’d  on  pouting  Lips  foft  V e?ius  dwells, 

Whilft  Pearls  ambros’al  ftud  the  coral  Cells ; 

With  balmy  Dew  each  Pore  belpangl’d  glows, 

And  lipping  Cupids  wanton  on  the  Rofe  ; 

65  From  Nerve  to  Nerve  th’ endearing  Tremors  roll, 
And  glowing  Seraphs  twinkle  in  the  Soul ; 

All  Nature  charm’d  awhile  forgets  her  Clay, 

And  fports  enchanted  in  the  blifsful  Ray  ; 

Each  pleaftng  Toy  fome  new  Idea  brings, 

70  Whilft  Pleafure  fans  us  with  its  airy  Wings ; 

From  World  to  World  by  fweet  Delus’on  rife, 

And  gain  in  Thought  the  Summit  of  the  Skies ; 

O’er  glafty  Rills  unfetter’d  Spirits  move, 

And  fwim  bewilder’d  in  a  Sea  of  Love* 


Comt 
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7  5  Come  now  my  Mufe  to  lofty  Strains  arife, 

And  tread  with  feather’d  Feet  on  nobler  Skies : 
Defcribe  the  blooming  Squadrons  as  they  ftand, 
And  truly  ling  the  Leaders  of  the  Band : 

In  Numbers  paint  the  Beauties  as  they  roll, 

So  And  boldly  ope  the  Pages  of  their  Soul. 

Aloft  in  Air  for  Flags  blue  Aprons  fly, 

And  drumming  Mortars  jar  the  ringing  Sky; 
In  Trumpet  Notes  alpiring  Funnels  found,' 
And  Syringe  bright  adorns  the  Ranks  around  ; 

8  5  From  Side  to  Side  galenic  Cannons  play, 

And  fnug  in  Buff  the  Sons  of  Thunder  bray. 
Lo!  firft  in  mighty  State  great  Bronzo  Hands 
A  fturdy  Rampart  on  the  bending  Sands ; 
Embofs’d  in  Standard  Bronze  his  Vifage  beams^ 
90  And  fhines  enamel’d  with  Oporto' s  Seams ; 

By  Birthright  claims  the  Title  of  a  King, 

And  leads  triumphant  Nat’ons  in  a  String. 
From  Branch  to  Branch  unfully’d  Merit  reigns, 
And  Blood  imper’al  twinkles  in  his  Veins ; 


In 


95 
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In  purple  Folds  the  Royal  Mantle  fhinos, 

And  round  in  tatter’d  Groups  the  Toffel  twines: 

By  this  their  State  of  old  is  truly  fhown ; 

The  nobler  Worth  the  more  the  Garment’s  torn; 
With  gold-topt  Crown  his  Helmet  puffs  its  Charms, 
ioo  The  brighteft  Produd  of  Vulcan’an  Arms ; 

In  this  their  nicer  Art  the  Cyclops  fhow, 

Which  fometimes  ferve  above,  as  oft  below ; 

With  Force  Specific  meets  all  mortal  Thumps, 

As  bold  the  Vollies  of  embattel’d  Rumps : 

105  One  Hand  fuperbly  grafp’d  a  Box  of  Pills, 

-  As  fmart  his  other  Fiftan  Inkhorn  fills ; 

From  this,  Arcanas  fall  as  thick  as  Hops, 

From  that,  in  blotted  Reams  Prefcript’on  drops: 

No  mafly  Shield  his  royal  Bofom  knows, 

1 10  His  Hide  fufficient  to  receive  the  Blows ; 

The  keeneft  Dart  canfcarce  the  Surface  pafs, 

So  ftrong  the  Polifh  of  intrinfic  Brafs ; 

Alone  for  common  Form,  his  Helmet  fhines 
The  folid  Patent  of  his  noble  Lines  : 


D 
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115  Bronzoides  next,  advanc’d  with  giant  Pace,, 

And  boldly  fhows  his  broad  befpangl’d  Face ; 
With  Broughton  s  Skill  furveys  his  mutton  Hands, 
And  views  with  fcornful  Air  the  hoftile  Bands* 

In  bruiling  learn’d,  from  all  he  wins  the  Prize,, 

1 20  With  Head  metallic,  and  with  ox-like  Eyes ; 

No  parent  Crimes  his  noble  Blood  difgrace ; 

No  confcious  Blufh  e’er  flain’d  his  Honour’s  Face;; 
In  Virtue’s  ftri&elt  Paths  he  fpends  his  Days, 

Nor  e’er  from  her  by  nice  Punctilio  ftrays  : 

125  If  once  by  Chance  he  wants  a  Maiden’s  Charms^ 
And  longs  ta  clafp  poor  Nanny  in  his  Arms ; 

No  filthy  God  with  Luft  the  Saint  infpires, 

-•  N  * 

A  future  Heir  alone  his  Bofom  fires ; 

» 

Of  carnal  Joys  enough  his  Wife  fupplies, 

1 30  And  fure  no  mortal  Man  that  Truth  denies ; 

FI  is  pious  Work  a  fudden  Knock  alarms  ! 

And  fear  of  deareft  Life,  hi»  Zeal  difarms ! 

Butftill  with  Joy  the  Female  Train  befriends, 
And  nice  by  chymic  Art  Compledt’ons  mends: 


How 
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a  35  How  great  the  pleafing  Wafh  Blowzinda  knows; 
Her  buxom  Face  the  grand  Specific  fhows  ; 

Nor  yet  to  this  alone  his  Art  confines, 

As  great  with  other  Rays  fupremely  fhines ; 

By  magic  Art  the  youthful  Gout  can  quell, 

140  And  hid  no  more  the  torrid  Member  fwell ; 

Without  a  Pill  or  Bolus  heals  your  Pains, 

Inje&s  new  Vigour  to  defponding  Swains : 

* 

To  him  whole  Groups  of  Smarts  Thankfgiving  bring, 

And  pleas’d  for  Him  the  Nymphs  atH - ks  fing; 

145  In  mighty  Numbers  raife  the  Dirty  Clod, 

And  blefs  from  Lodge  to  Lodge  old  Drury  s  God : 
From  thefe,  in  Aiming  Heaps  the  Angels  rife, 

And  feaft  with  heav’nly  Charms  his  greedy  Eyes ; 

To  Idol  Gold  each  dirty  Farthing  turns, 

150  For  Fortune  ne’er  delerts  her  fofter  Sons ; 

For  them  fhe  kindly  fmooths  the  riling  Main, 

And  decks  with  Honours  as  fhe  decks  with  Gain : 
Behold  the  great  Adonis  next  appears! 

How  foft  his  Manners  and  how  foft  his  Years  ! 

D  2 
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i  $  $  In  folemn  Steps  with  Hand  behind  he  walks, 
And  fmooth  in  oily  Streams  prolific  talks; 

In  fnowy  Drops  the  Tye  defcending  twines;. 
And  hid  in  ev’ry  Curl,  a  Galen  fhines ; 

With  Scientific  Nod  he  gently  feels  the  Pulfe, 

€60  Much  fofter  far  than  W - t  or  an  H - se: 

With  Gouft  from  him  the  Ladies  take  the  Pill, 
For  fure  from  his  fair  Hands  no  Drug  can  kill.; 
His  Vifage  mild,  fo  prettily  demure, 

Each  tender  Look  almoft  the  Spleen  can  cure  ; 

165  From  H - lately  catch’d  the  pleafing  Air, 

And  how  to  calm  the  Vapours  of  the.  Fair: 

O  had  he  but  with  equal  Art  obtain’d 
His  blooming  Knowledge,  or  his  Merit  gain’d ; 
With  true  Politenefs  then  he’d  tread  the  Stage* 
170  And  fhine  like  Him  the  Darling  of  our  Age. 
Obferve  his  Air,  his  Drefs,  behold  him  well ; 

No  Soul  behind  can  e’er  the  Differ’ nee  tell, 
Except  you  rudely  turn  your  Face  about, 

And  find  by  fecond  Peep  the  Secret  out : 


There 
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175  There  ftrong  her  artlefs  Charms  true  Nature  /hows, 
And  bold  with  eafy  Grace  his  Language  flows ; 
Each  Action  blooms  a  Copy  of  his  Soul, 

And.  juft  Proport’on  firm  unites  the  Whole  : 

Here  mimic  Art  the  native  Form  fupplies, 

180  la  acting  well  the  Part  his  Merit  lies ; 

By  Chance  may  nicely  glean  an  outward  Grace, 
And  juftly  catch  an  Image  of  the  Face  : 

With  painted  Glofs  each  aukward  Beauty’s  fhown, 
To  grafp  another’s  Laurel,  blights  his  own  ; 

185  When  he  might  boldly  claim  as  noble  Praife, 

And  bloom  in  native  Sphere  with  equal  Rays ; 

t 

Alike  to  all,  their  proper  Gifts  beftow’d, 

And  all  the  Mount  can  gain  by  Turnpike-Road  y 
But  yet  will  rafiily  climb  another  Way, 

1  go  And  flout  in  crooked  Paths  deluded  ftray  : 

’Tis  thus  a  Poppet  apes  the  Monarch’s  Gait, 

And  ftruts  with  borrow’d  Strength  in  royal  State ; 
In  boorifh  Strains  majeftic  Fury  fhows, 

And  Alines  a  Prince  in  naught  but  tinfel’d  Cloths ; 
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195  Not  far  from  him  another  FI e roe’s  bred, 

Grown  fmart,  polite,  for  now  An  tenor’s  dead: 

No  more  in  mouldy  Heaps  the  Tallies  lie, 

But  fwift  for  Toys  or  fome  Colled’ on  fly ; 

How  bright  his  Senfe,  the  fplendid  Bookcafe  fhows, 
200  For  Knowledge  fure  from  gilded  Volumes  flows ; 

His  Skill’s  profoundly  deep,  he  ftudies  Mines ! 

Can  tell  how  low  the  brighteft  Di’mond  fhines ; 

In  Thought  each  Day  beholds  Hungarian  Beams, 

And  fwims  enchanted  in  the  golden  Streams ; 

205  He’d  better  far  his  brazen  Mortars  mind, 

In  them  more  pleaflng  Charms  he’ll  furely  find  ; 

Or  elfe  with  Iblemn  Face  in  Clofeftool  peep. 

And  there  furvey  the  Secrets  of  the  Deep ; 

From  them  more  pleaflng  Joys  he’d  quickly  boaft, 
210  Then  all  he’ll  purchafe  from  Peruv  an  Coaft ; 

No  more  his  greafy  Frock  the  Squire  knows, 

1 

Is  grown  polite,  and  wears  much  better  Cloths. 

•  « 

O  could  his  Father  but  to  Light  again  return, 

And  view  the  great  Improvements  of  his  Son  ! 

2  .  How 
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21 5  How  would  he  ftorm  to  fee  his  Mansion  chang’d! 

Inftead  of  ufeful  coftly  Trifles  rang’d; 

Or  yet  to  find  old  Careful—  diigrac’d, 

Inftead  of  her,  a  younger - plac’d ! 

With  fwelling  Breaft  he  meets  the  Trumpets  Call, 
220  The  Thirft  of  Honour  is  the  Thirft  of  all : 

i 

His  harden’d  Head  the  wooden  Clubs  defies, 

And  fafe  amid  ft  the  jarring  Peftles  hies ; 

For  oft  his  Father  taught  the  Youth  to  bear 
Paternal  Stripes,  nor  e’er  the  Cane  to  fear 
With  pigmy  Pride  attacks  the  jumbling  Foe, 

2*26  And  ftill  returns  as  equal  Blow  for  Blow, 


-CAN- 
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CANT 


Slaughter  fam’d  a  fecond  Hector  walks, 

And  feems  to  eat  each  Glyster  as  he  Stalks ; 

An  Afs’s  Head  in  Grin  tremendous  plac’d, 

With  lofty  Ears  his  Helm  fuperbly  grac’d ; 

5  The  Skin  behind  in  downy  Order  twines, 

And  round  his  Head  fraternal  Honour  fhines  ; 

His  prudent  Choice  the  Sen9  or  Chiefs  admire, 

And  hail  with  Shouts  the  Vifage  of  their  Sire  ; 

Tfow  great  his  Fame,  the  fat  St.  Giles' s  tells, 

i  o  Each  muddy  Street  with  laureat - fwells ; 

Here  oft  the  God  from  bufy  Shop  retires, 

And  deals  from  blackguard  Swains  the  bunting  Fires ; 
At  Eafe  on  fome  Parnaflus  Dunghill  lies, 

And  fnuffs  each  fpicy  Vapour  as  it  flies ; 

By 
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1 5  By  chymic  Art  diftills  mundungus  Steams, 

And  nicely  draws  from  thence  Caflal’an  Streams ; 
From  Vein  to  Vein  the  fweet  Efffuv’as  fpread, 

And  filter’d  Nonfenfe  wantons  in  the  Head ; 

Whilft  Wit  with  drooping  Wings  deferts  the  Plain, 
20  And  baffl’d  leaves  the  Chambers  of  the  Brain: 
There  firfb  invokes  the  Synod  of  the  Hogs, 

Then  writes  a  Pamphlet  for  the  fragrant  Bogs ; 

Each  paultry  Page  the  fimple  Fool  proclaims, 

And  only  ffiines  a  Tribute  to  the  Flames : 

25  O’er  mangl’d  Senfe  the  limping  Numbers  creep,; 
And  jolt  entangl’d  in  the  mazy  Deep  ; 

With  Satyr  kindly  daubs  his  dear  eft  Friends, 

And  fcorns  the  Prop  on  which  the  Wretch  depends. 
Ingratitude  how  bafe !  the  painted  Dart 
30  Pauls  in  the  Soul,  and  fickens  in  the  Heart: 

With  tender  Air  each  foft  Narrat’on  tells, 

Whilft  couch’d  in  milky  Tides  the  Poifon  fwells; 
With  open  Mouth  fucks  in  the  balmy  Ray, 

And  blooms  the  Swallow  of  a  Summer’s  Day : 

E 


The 


(  34  ) 

i  {  m 

35  The  Winter  come  deferts  the  barren  Fields, 

0  fy  .  • 

And  pamper’d  Flies  the  reft  the  Meadow  yields  v 
Unmov’d  at  firft  great  Caesar  met  the  Foe; 
JTwas  fhe  alone  that  gave  the  fatal  Blow: 

So  deep  in  noble  Minds  Unkindnefs  goes ; 

40  So  ftiarp  from  canker’d  Point  the  Venom  flows  * 
With  Friendship  falfely  gilds  a  Syren’s  Arms,, 
And  joins  with  fmiling  Face  delufive  Charms. 
Friendship,  whofe  facred  Gems  delight  the  Soul* 
And  fmooth  o’er  golden  Sands  divinely  roll  ;; 

45  With  Seraphs  Wings  o’er-fliades  the  blifsful  Plan*, 
And  bids  the  Almighty  truly  bloom  in  Man  5 
With  lilken  Knot  unites  angelic  Love* 

* 

And  paints  below  the  Beauties  of  above. 

TTis  better  far  the  greateft  Ills  to  know* 

50  Or  link  diftracfted  m  a  Gulph  of  Woe  ; 

Or  caught  in  FamineTs  Net  to*  meet  your  End,. 
Than  e’er  to  crop  the  Blofloms  of  a  Friend  : 
Sometimes  his  Mufe  in  cleaner  Meadows  ftrays, 
And  fmart  in  rural  Notes  fonorous  brays ; 


With 
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5  5  With  Ears  ered  the  Swain  the  Brethren  meet, 

And  quick  convey  the  Song  to - : 

With  open  Mouths  imbibe  fraternal  Strains, 

And  yawn  Concerto’s  to  refounding  Plains ; 

Surpris’d  at  firft  befide  the  Stranger  pafs, 

6o  But  yet  fuppofe  his  inward  Form’s  an  — — : 
Enchanting  Spells  perhaps  confine  the  Frame ; 

But  ftill  within,  th’  unfetter’d  Soul’s  the  fame : 

How  fweet  the  brafly  Sound,  how  gravely  wife ; 

He  furely  fhines  a  Brother  in  Dilguife ! 

65  For  Men  of  Senfe  ne’er  judge  alone  by  Shape, 

And  oft  can  fee  Perfed’ons  in  an  Ape ; 

In  gilded  Coach  a  tinfel’d  Rogue  can  fmell, 

And  find  by  Chance  the  Devil  in  a  Cell ; 

Unalk’d,  to  him  the  Crowd  Alleg’ance  pay, 

70  And  jointly  glut  the  Bleflings  of  the  Day  ; 

In  folemn  State  their  grand  Regalia  bring, 

And  hail  with  Joy  a  Parent  and  a  King. 

With  borrow’d  Phiz  fly  P rot* us  decks  the  Scene ; 

•  # 

In  Shape  a  Saint,  in  Deed  an  Harlequin  : 

E  2  Deep 


/ 


(  3«  ) 

75  Deep  in  his  Heart  deceitful  Vapours  roll, 

And  charm  to  felfilh  Ends  his  willing  Soul ; 

'  .>  •  -  •  f  y  .  _ 

With  fauning  Cant  will  praife  each  prefent  Face; 

When  gone,  with  equal  Eafe  the  fame  difgrace  ; 

At  G — s  fmart  aflumes  a  Doctor’s  Air ; 

80  As  C - d - y  foft,  as  blooming  N — — e  fair. 

If  youthful  Faults  a  Brother’s  Bofom  ftain, 

Shan’t  he  from  them  fome  fiiug  Advantage  gain? 

Behind  the  Curtain  feed  the  dying  Flame, 

And  bold  by  Proxy  Ipread  the  noily  Fame; 

85  By  his  Misfortunes  catch  an  eafy  Prize; 

Whoe’er  can  flinch  where  Intereft  blinds  our  Eyes? 
Now  to  the  Field  the  Combat  to  behold  ; 

*  -  (  -  »  1  -V.  »  •>  *  * 

His  fable  Garb  and  woeworn  Looks  unfold. 

*  *•  r  ^  «  >>  «  - 

The  great  Sir  Formal  comes,  but  thus  debates 
90  “  Am  I  a  Mortal  to  reflft  the  Fates  ? 

I  who  was  call’d  Life’s  Blefling  to  bellow ; 

Shou’d  I  doom  Mortals  to  the  Shades  below  ? 

I  who  like  Cincinnatus  once  unknown. 

Call’d  from  the  Plough-fhare  to  fupport  the  Throne? 

Shall 


(  37  ) 

95  Shall  I  thus  lately  rais’d  from  native  Clod, 

Not  thank  my  Maker,  or  forfake  my  God  ? 

Tho’  hoftile  Weapon  decks  my  manly  Thigh, 

And  fturdy - my  Courage  does  defy,  , 

The  Wretch  I’ll  fcorn,  with  Menaces  1 11  brave, 

i  oo  And  prove  myfelf  inftead  of  him  the-  > , 

For  trans’ent  Honours  never  rilk  my  Wealth, 

But  Falftaff-like  preferve  my  noble  Self. 

With  pidling  Steps  behind  Narcijfus  fwims ; 

Tho’  fine  his  tender  make,  yetftrong  his  Limbs. 
105  Come  quick  ye  nine  politer  Stanzas  bring, 

And  bold  in  mighty  Strains  my  Beauty  fing. 
Defcribe  the  blooming  Follies  as  they  roll, 

And  form  a  Fribble’s  Image  to  my  Soul  ? 

How  fmug  the  jointed  Doll,  how  fmartly  Gay  •, 
no  His  Body’s  furely  made  of  finer  Clay  ! 

So  fmooth  in  rofy  Pride  his  Cheek  difplays. 

It’s  native  Crayons  and  its  gloffy  Rays : 

How  dull  to  him  plump  V enus  fwells  her  Charms, 

Not  nigh  fo  white  the  Polifh  of  her  Arms, 


With 


(  3«  )  ' 

ii5  With  Joy  the  crowding  Nymphs  his  Bloom  behold. 
And  gape  delighted  on  the  Shrine  of  Gold ; 

With  open  Breads  receive  the  pleafing  Dart, 

And  clafp  the  darling  Idol  to  their  Heart* 

E’en  Moll  awhile  forgets  to  fweep  the  Way, 

1 20  And  balks  enchanted  in  the  blifsful  Ray ; 

With  Porter  nicely  wets  his  Honour’s  Name, 

And  damps  with  that  the  Fury  of  her  Flame : 

In  pearly  Rings  his  Wig  fublimely  bends, 

And  down  in  equal  State  the  Tye  defcends ; 

125  In  fnowy  Groups  the  wanton  Treffes  dance, 

And  {how  the  Capers  of  almighty  France  j 

As  fpruce  with  Rente's  cut,  his  Doublet  blooms, 

*  \ 

And  fliines  the  Produdt  of  the  gallic  Looms ; 

For  here  like  Fools  alone  the  Cloth  you  wade, 

1 30  And  fcarce  can  find  a  Taylor  with  a  Tade! 

4  . 

On  milky  Hand  the  crowded  Diamonds  fhine, 

Whild  round  in  filken  Pride  the  Rollups  twine : 

When  e’er  he  fpeaks  how  fweet  the  Balfam  glides. 

And  perch’d  on  hackney  Nag  divinely  rides  ; 

How 


•  (  39  ) 

135  w  infinitely  high  the  blooming  Senfe ! 

Superb  his  Numbers,  and  his  Thoughts  immenfe! 
Awhile  the  Bedford  liftens  to  his  Song, 

i  k 

And  round  in  finding  Groups  the  Spirits  throng ; 
For  Men  of  Wit  fometimes  to  Trifles  bend; 

140  As  oft  for  Fun  to  meaner  Strains  defcend : 

He  fcorns  your  dirty  Cubs,  the  Syftem’s  grofs, 

And  oft  fuperbly  dine  with  Prince  De  B - ; 

Can  fmart  with  open  Hand  F - G - S  lend  ; 

So  grand  the  Bleflings  of  a  royal  Friend  : 

145  By  chance  he’s  bit,  but  ftill  his  Honours  fhine; 
For  who  in  Siege  can  e’er  point  out  a  Mine : 

’Tis  thus  where  Forefts  ftud  the  Plain  around, 

\ 

And  baited  Faggots  hide  the  cavern’d  Ground : 

A  noble  Beaft  miftakes  the  painted  Show, 

150  And  finks  deluded  to  the  Pit  below  : 

By  Secret  rare  difabl’d  Swains  can  charm, 

And  bold  with  Sparks  of  Love  their  Spirits  warm  ; 
To  frozen  Limbs  their  native  Springs  can  give, 
And  bid  again  prolific  Beauties  live ; 


Again 
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155  Again  can  make  the  fluggifii  Fountain  roll, 

And  raile  with  chymic  Spur  the  drowfy  Soul : 

Behind  advanc’d  a  dull  belpatter’d  Pack, 

With  each  a  greafy  Bundle  at  his  Back; 

More  ample  Charms  their  huffy  Limbs  adorn, 

160  And  fwell  incircl’d  with  fuper’or  Brawn ; 

Each  Cable  Nerve  gigantic  Spirits  fill; 

More  proper  far  for  Butchers  than  a  Pill  : 

With  doubl’d  Fifts  in  Rear  they  keep  the  Plain, 

/ 

And  guard  die  Baggage  of  the  fighting  Train. 

l  V 

165  Hereftrong  on  fturdy  Props  my  R - n  fliines, 

And  boafts  a  Topham’s  Vigour  in  his  Loins ; 

Each  Day  will  boldly  cry  his  Matter  down, 

As  brave  with  Scandal  ftrive  to  tempt  the  Town  ; 
There  flout  with  equal  Bronze  plump  Wackum  ftands, 
170  Andgrafps  the  Fate  of  thoufands  in  his  Hands. 

No  Blows,  no  Thumps,  can  ftormthe  brazen  Wall; 
Their  Hides  will  fcarcely  yield  to  Cannon  Ball : 

Thus  Stonehenge  round  difplays  its  ruftic  Charms ; 
Th’  unwieldy  Produd  of  Atlantic  Arms  ; 


Each 
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175  Each  mafly  Block  itfelf  a  Mountain  lies ; 

Unfhaken  braves  the  Tempeft  of  the  Skies : 

E’en  Time  their  outward  Coat  can  fcarce  deface, 

Or  gnaw  with  venom’d  Tooth  a  fmgle  Grace. 

Now  brifk  in  Ranks  the  fighting  Cocks  engage, 

180  And  fharp  on  rattling  Skulls  the  Peftles  rage ! 

In  ruddy  Streams  their  Nofes  fpout  around, 

And  rotten  Teeth  lie  fcatter’d  on  the  Ground  ; 

With  Phyfic-Blood  the  fatten’d  Furies  glow ; 

/ 

When  Bronzo  quickly  fpy’d  his  mortal  Foe! 

185  To  Grin  terrific,  join’d  a  gloomy  Frown, 

Refolv’d  to  pull  by  Force  his  Rival  down ; 

Whilft  he  with  equal  Rage  the  Chief  beheld, 

/  s  • 

And  flout  with  equal  Flames  his  Bofom  fwell’d; 

In  fcornful  Air  his  dafhing  Eye-balls  roll, 

190  Prepar’d  to  pierce  the  Bottom  of  his  Soul ; 

•  -  '  ,  • 

But  firft  with  lilted  Hands  the  Sun  furvey’d, 

/ 

And  thus  with  folemn  Face  devoutly  pray’d  : 
u  If  e’er  from  thee  great  God  we  learn’d  our  Trade, 

(C  Or  e'er  to  thee  due  welcome  Honours  paid? 

F  “  If 


1 


(  42  ) 

195  cc  If  ftill  thou’rt  pleas’d  to  dwell  in  Britifh  Plains,, 

“  And  ftill  the  Name  of  Phyftc’s  God  maintains? 
u  With  wonted  Kindnefs  hear  my  Humble  Call, 
u  And  view  with  parent  Eyes  the  Unking  Hall  ! 
u  Thy  mighty  Charms  with  Force  triumphant  fhow^ 
200  cc  And  ftretch  on  humble  Fields  the  vaunting  Foe ! 
tc  To  thee  whole  Mounts  ofcoftlyGums  fhall  blaze,, 
u  And  bear  on  Ipicy  Clouds  thy  welcome  Praife-; 

<c  To  thee  our  tender  Nymphs  fhall  Peansfing, 

*  t 

“  And  fhouting  Youth  the  Spoils  in  Triumph  bring.”' 

•  '  •  r 

205  Thus  faid,  he  met  the  Don  with  eager  Pace, 

And  fquirts  an  oily  Glyfter  in  his  Face  : 

With  Syringe  charg’d  again  renews  the  Blow,, 

And  hurls  the  Champ’on  to  the  Tides  below : 

With  half-fhut  Eyes  the - knows  the  Tides,. 

210  And  fwift  beneath  the  parent  Billows  glides : 

In  circling  Rills  the  Goddess  fhuts  her  Charms, 

And  fucks  the  Hero  in  her  downy  Arms ; 

Their  Brothers  Smell  the  footy  Naiads  know, 

And  pleas’d,  in  fmiling  Groups  around  him  flow ; 

Above 
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215  Above  the  Squadrons  mourn  their  fallen  Chief, 
And  vent  in  piercing  Sighs  feraphic  Grief ; 

And  is  my  Darling  funk  Bronzoides  cries! 

And  is  my  Darling  funk  Fleet-Ditch  replies! 
Whilft  he  beneath  enjoys  ambros’al  Fields, 

220  And  fips  each  balmy  Juice  the  Kennel  yields; 

In  purling  Sinks  with  innate  Pleafure  fwims, 

And  refts  on  ouzy  Banks  his  weari’d  Limbs ; 
With  open  Mouth  imbibes  the  thicken’d  Flood, 
And  gains  new  Vigour  from  his  native  Mud  ; 

225  The  Waves  again  their  gen’al  Warmth  inlpire, 
And  raife  with  double  Flame  the  twinkling  Fire : 
In  hafte  the  Hero  climbs  the  fable  Strand, 

And  joins  th’  embattel’d  Spirits  on  the  Strand ; 

As  boldly  bids  again  the  Battle  jarr, 

230  And  gralps  again  the  Thunderbolts  of  War; 

His  fwelling  Breaft  with  fharpen’d  Courage  bums, 
Whilft  fwift  from  Vein  to  Vein  the  Fury  runs  ; 

Whene’er  he  ftrikes  whole  Myriads  dye  the  Plain, 

* 

And  bite  with  gnafhing  Teeth  the  Duft  in  vain ; 


With 


2  35  With  fwimming  Eyes  behold  their  Kingdom  fall, 
And  mourn  with  gafping  Breath  the  ruin’d  HalL 
Thus  oft  we’ve  feen  two  brawny  Bunters  fight, 

And  ftain  with  noble  Blood  the  Dunghill’s  height : 
At  length  when  one  is  forc’d  to  bravely  yield, 

240  And  leave  with  batter’d  Jaws  the  well-fought  Field 
The  Swain  to  fome  paternal  Cellar  flies ; 

T  *•*  **  *  * 

As  quick  to  Mammy’s  darling  Bottle  hies; 

•  *  1*  .  *  %  v  *  |  *»  -■  -  r 

With  Joy  perceives  the  Spirit  fhine  within,’ 

And  fucks  new  Balfam  from  immortal  Gin. 

«  *  f  •  ¥  % 

245  Now  fudden  Clouds  o’er-fpread  the  fable  Skies ; 

r  '  r 

Around  in  forky  Darts  the  Lightning  flies ; 

In  gloomy  Pomp  a  noble - arofe  ; 

His - the  trembling  Caitiff  knows ; 

His  finking  Veins  the  livid  Horror  fills  ; 

250  Each  ftarting  Nerve  with - thrills; 

A  fatal  Mift  o’er- whelms  his  twinkling  Eyes, 

And  loft  in  dufky  Night  the  Hero  dies ; 

Around  their  fainting  Prince  the  Crowds  advance; 
United  ftrive  to  raife  him  from  the  Trance ; 


(  45  ) 


255  va*n  ^arPeft  Salts  his  Nob  aflail ; 

\ 

E’en  then  his  dear  fpecinc - fail; 

When  one  produc’d  a  Balfam  from  his  Hofe, 

And  held  the  fragrant  Eflence  to  his  Nofe, 

Quick  to  his  Soul  the  dear  Effiuv’as  dart, 

260  And  raile  with  potent  Steams  his  drooping  Heart: 
With  peeping  Eyes  he  views  the  welcome  Light; 

Again  beholds  the - in  his  Sight ; 

ForCoNsc’ENCE  ftill  with  ArgusThoughts  awakes, 
And  ftrong  alone  an  hundred  Phantoms  makes : 

265  Unfoil’d  can  make  the  meaneft  Coward  brave, 

And  once  when  touch’d  can  make  the  King  a  Slave ; 
Again  in  Death  his  ftruggling  Soul  expires. 

And  funk  for  ever  to  the  Shades  retires : 

Their  Leader  dead,  the  Chiefs  a  Truce  demand, 

And  reft  their  bloody  Weapons  on  the  Strand ; 

Some  little  Time  by  Right  of  Nat’ons  crave, 

272  To  lay  their  Monarch  in  a  decent  Grave, 


# 


C  A  N 
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«» 


CANTO  IV. 

♦  ,  * 

\  V 

NOW  tell-tale  Fame  pronounced  the  Heroe  dead] 
From  Street  to  Street  the  noify  Rumour’s  Ipread ! 
With  open  Wings  afcends  high  Holborn’s  Plain, 

And  fwift  proclaims  the  News  at  Drury-Lane  ; 

5  To  Dowda  next,  the  flying  Sound’s  convey’d; 

The  brawny  Pallas  of  the  Cypr’an  Trade* 
c<  And  is  my  Deary  gone  the  Matron  cries ! 

And  wipes  with  ruddy  Arms  her  blubb’ring  Eyes; 

<c  No  more  fhall  we  fuck  in  the  jelly’d  Rack, 

10  cc  Or  e’er  with  juicy  Palm  rub  down  thy  Back  ; 
c<  No  more  fhall  thou  on  panting  Bubbies  lye, 

And  loft  for  Weeks  in  melting  Pleafures  dye; 
iC  In  Houry’s  Arms  thy  raptur’d  Soul  fhall  fleep, 
u  And  tafte  the  Bleflings  of  th’  eternal  Deep.” 

She 
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15  She  fpoke,  and  quickly  call’d  her  buxom  Train, 

And  fhook  with  mighty  Voice  the  trembling  Plain : 

*1 

Each  Cellar  deep,  each  lofty  Garret  knows  ; 

/ 

Their  Monarehs  bawl,  and  round  the  Summons  goes ; 

* 

Each  fprightly  Nymph  with  hafte  obeys  the  Sound,, 

20  From  great  St.  James’s  to  St.  Giles’s  Pound  t 
Firft  Betsy  fair,  and  foft  Belinda  brawn,. 

And  blooming. Moll  the  Phillis  of  the  Town  : 

In  He  be’s  Charms  the  fweet  Narcissa  plac’d, 

And  wanton  Peg  with  flaxen  TrefFes  grac’d. 

25  From  blotted  Reams  the  fam’d  Theresa  Barts, 

And  quick  with  inky  Hands  to  Court  departs ; 

Of  riffl’d  Charms  awhile  debits  to  fing,; 

More  lafting  Gems  the  new  Subfcribers  bring,, 

For  Gold  an  hundred  flips  can  nicely  heal, 

30  And  clofe  the  Wound  the  Scar  you  fcarce  can  feel; 

Can  turn  a  Negro  white,  make  Nat’ons  dumb 
For  who  was  yet  a  Rogue  who  boafts  a  Plumb  ? 
Behind  advanc’d  a  fmart  bewitching  Flock, 

Juft  fail’d  new-bottom’dfrom  the  Kingsland  Dock  2 

The 


/ 
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The  Synod  met,  the  Queen  relates  the  Caufe  ; 

The  tender  Nymphs  with  throbbing  Bofoms  paufe; 

From  feme  the  Tears  in  fmall  Meanders  flow, 

Whilft  others  weep  in  nobler  Streams  below  : 

Smart  Nancy  firft  the  gloomy  Silence  broke, 

40  And  thus  in  cheering  Strains  the  Damfel  fpoke : 
a  In  Grief  my  Soul  the  great  Misfortune  fhows ; 

An  equal  Lofs  my  widow’d  Bofom  knows; 
a  But  ftill  with  fteady  Heart  fupport  the  Caufe, 

And  view  with  pat’ent  Eyes  Dame  Nature’s  Laws ; 

(.  y  r  .  Y  #  .  . 

45  u  Whofe  Pen  impart’ al  blots  the  Names  of  all, 

£c  And  bids  alike  a  Mite,  or  Denmark  fall; 

“  Muft  ftill  to  Fate  by  Turns  our  Lives  refign ; 

*  .  *  ■» 

’Twas  his  To-day,  To-morrow,  your’s  or  mine: 

£C  Whole  Floods  of  Tears  in  vain  can  move  the  Dead  ;  „ 

‘V  _  r  ^  \  ■  t 

50  “  Before  the  Gulph  the  facred  Curtain’s  fpread: 

t  —  ..  »>  «-  _  . 

u  Our  Sighs  and  Groans  can  juft  but  reach  the  Wall, 

“  Then  funk  in  Air  beneath  the  Rampart  fall; 

f  r  •  r  r  ‘  »  ** 

But  Glory’s  Beams  his  lofty  Soul  inlpir’d, 

I  '  -  ■  *  •»  ;  r  ►  -  ,  .  9 

u  And  bold  in  Honour’s  Bed  the  Chief  expir’d  : 

u  Let 
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55  “  Let  us  in  decent  Pomp  his  Bur’al  grace, 

“  And  view  the  Relic  of  th’  athen’an  Race : 

“  In  this  alone  our  true  Regard  can  (how, 
cc  And  bid  the  World  fuper’or  Merit  know : 
a  Thus  done,  united  meet  the  boafting  Trains, 

60  “  And  cheer  with  welcome  Gore  his  drooping  Manes ; 

**  Ne’er  fear  my  Girls,  our  Foes  are  yet  but  Men, 
w  And  I  myfelf,  am  fure  can  manage  Ten: 

“  Despair  alone  can  rout  an  hundred  Bands, 

<c  And  fhake  the  Kingdoms  of  a  thoufand  Lands : 

% 

65  u  With  double  Force  each  fmall  Misfortune  knows : 
t  “  At  her  Command  a  Sea  from  Bubbles  flows: 

“  In  deerful  Vales  below  whom  Phcebus  fcorns, 

“  And  Flora  Faints  encumber’d  in  the  Thorns : 
u  Enthron’d  on  canker’d  Heaps  the  Fiend  reclines, 

„  .  V 

70  cc  Her  tortur’d  Limbs,  and  in  Diftradt’on  fhines : 

“  Above  Old  Care  diftends  his  leaden  Wings : 

/ 

“  Beneath,  in  gory  Streams  Confus’on  fprings. 

“  Here  pale  in  penfive  Mood  Self-Murder  Hands, 

“  And  holds  the  Weapon  in  her  trembling  Hands ; 

G  “A 
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75  “  Awhile  with  feeming  Joy  her  Eyes  furvey 
“  Bright  Reafon  pointing  to  the  nobler  Way: 

“  But  ftill  abide  beholds  her  gloomy  God ; 
c£  Then  gives  the  Blow  obedient  to  his  Nod ; 

“  There  foaming  Madnefs  ftruts  with  rafh  Defire 
80  £C  Her  Looks  all  Light’ning  and  her  Eye-balls  Fire 
“  Now  laughs  in  wanton  Smiles ;  now  groans  and  cries 
“  Now  humbly  feeks  the  Grave,  and  then  the  Skies  5. 
cc  With  frantic  Joy  obeys  miftaken  Laws, 
u  And  falls  a  Victim  to  a  phantom’d  Caufe.55 
8  5  She  fpoke,  the  Nymphs  receive  the  welcome  Strains, 
And  long  to  reap  the  Laurels  of  the  Plains ; 

Then  ftraight  refolve  a  grand  Parade  to  make , 

But  firft  a  Dram  by  wife  Precaut’on  take  ; 

For  puny  Souls  fome  cord'al  Drops  require, 

90  To  raife  to  proper  Height  the  female  Fire. 

In  mighty  State  great  Dowd  a  leads  the  Van, 

And  ftruts  the  Captain  of  the  motley  Clan ; 

The  Front  almighty  blaze  with  rich  Brocade ; 

In  filken  Pride  the  next  their  Charms  difplay’d ; 


Their 
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9$  Their  wanton  Rags  the  third  in  Zephyrs  puff; 
The  Rear  refulgent  fhines  in  native  Buff : 

Soon  as  the  Crowd  perceiv’d  the  Fair  defcend, 
And  downward  to  the  Field  the  Covey  bend, 

With  open  Arms  the  fhining  Squadrons  meet, 

'  # 

ioo  And  guard  the  Corps  in  Honour  to  the  Street ; 

With  weeping  Eyes  they  view  the  Hero  ilain ! 
And  ftretch’d  difhonour’d  on  the  muddy  Plain; 
Each  tender  Fair  the  fallen  Beauty  kifs, 

Nor  knows  the  lumpifh  Log  the  proferr’d  Blifs; 
105  No  balmy  Sweets  can  pierce  his  ftupid  Scull, 

i  .  .. 

But  fleeps  in  Chains  inanimately  dull : 
Bronzoides  next  the  Relic  of  the  Line, 

With  equal  Rays  his  folid  Merits  fhine ; 

Soft  in  the  Ditch  unftrip’d  his  Brother  throws, 
no  For  Chiefs  are  always  bury’d  in  their  Cloths  ; 
Alone  with  Care  preferves  his  Arms  of  Brafs ; 
By  Right  to  him  the  grand  Regala  pafs; 

For  thefeold  Bronzo  will’d  .in  Times  of  yore, 
If  true  the  Annals  of  fam’d  Hockley’s  Shore, 

G  2 


Each 


to 
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V  * 

1 1 5  Each  hopeful  Son  from  Age  to  Age  to  grace, 

And  fhine  an  Emblem  of  their  noble  Race  : 

This  done,  his  Stile  the  fhouting  Crowds  proclaim. 
And  tell  in  noify  Pomp  his  founding  Name : 

Here  M.  D .  firft  and  next - —  bawl ; 

120  There  Phylic’s  Chief  another  Galen  call ; 

Plump  in  the  Mud  he  links  profoundly  deep  ; 

In  folemn  Pomp  the  Waves  bedimpl’d  creep  r. 

Her  former  Arts  in  vain  the  Goddefs  tries; 

The  ftrongeft  Charm  his  drowfy  Soul  denies  : 

125  No  more  Specifics  raife  the  Vital  Light ; 

Lie  falls  degraded  to  the  Realms  of  Night. 

This  Bus’nefs  o’er  again  the  Combat  glows ; 

Again  in  purple  Tides  the  Slaughter  flows ; 

Their  potent  Flames  the  Nymphs  difperfe  around, 
o  And  quickly  bring  whole  Squadrons  to  the  Ground  : 
Where’er  they  march  enchanted  Armies  fall* 

And  give  for  loft  the  Charter  of  the  Hall  l 

t.:  *  ..  •-  ' 

Apollo  now  beheld  the  Battle  loft ; 

* 

Around  on  gory  Heaps  his  Bullies  toft ; 


With 
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1 3  5  With  hafte  the  Wings  of  rufhing  Winds  afcends, 

And  downward  to  the  Field  in  Clouds  decends; 

%  -  — 

His  Limbs  no  more  their  heavenly  Beauty  feel, 

But  quickly  take  the  Form  pf  fam’d  D - ; 

In  fturdy  Ranks  behind  the  Tipftaves  ftand, 

140  With  each  a  fearching  Warrant  in  his  Hand  ;  . 

His  Worfhip’s  Face  the  trembling  Nymphs  perceive,. 

» 

And  fcarce  with  twinkling  Eyes  themfelves  believe  : 

Here  fome  in  fcreaming  Groups  amazed  fly! 

Whilft  others  wait  their  us’al  Scheme  to  try ; 

145  Refolve  with  fhiningjoys  his  Palm  tofqueeze, 

And  fnug  with  golden  Oil  his  Confidence  greafe  ; 

For  Britifh  Fair  difdain  a  Tyrant’s  Arms, 

Nor  e’er  to  Search  refign  their  facred  Charms.; 

Who  bloom  by  Birth,  from  Laws  defpotic  freed, 

150  And  fooner  far  in  Purfe  than  Honour  bleed  ; 

Sincerely  hate  the  Pope’s  Profeflion, 

And  ne’er  fubmit  to  clofe  Confeflion; 

For  who  can  tell  what  Arts  the  Priefl:  may  fliew, 

«  •  » 

Or  yet  how  far  his  fervent  Zeal  may  go  ?, 

Fat 
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i^5  F°r  this  we  firft  began  the  War  with  Spain ; 

For  this  our  Squadrons  beat. the  raging  Main: 

i  . 

Refolv’d  by  Force  our  Native  Rights  to  keep, 

And  fearch  ourfelves  the  Smuglers  of  the  Deep  : 

9 

With  knitted  Brows  the  Night  refus'd  the  Fee ; 

160  Surpris’d  the  Crowds  unus’al  Merit  fee! 

\  x 

With  larger  Baits  attempt  to  hook  the  Game ; 

But  ftill  behold  his  ftubborn  Heart’s  the  fame ! 

With  double  Warmth  their  Bribe  the  God  difdains, 
And  drives  the  Victims  to  the  diftant  Plains : 

365  O’er  Carts  and  Stalls  th’  affrighted  Squadrons  fly, 
.Swift  as  the  Light’ ning  of  diforder’d  Sky. 

Now  Aprons,  Hoods  and  Caps,  adorn  the  Flood, 

And  Drefderis  Pride  diffionour’d  in  the  Mud : 

Here  Curls  and  Tates  are  rudely  toft  in  Air ; 

1170  The  ravifh’d  Secrets  of  the  conquer’d  Fair ! 

’Tis  thus  when  Summer  paints  the  fmilmg  Plains, 

And  o’er  the  waving  Lawn  gay  Flora  reigns  : 

The  blooming  Fair  adorn  the  Mall  around, 

And  deck  with  motley  Charms  th’  enamelFd  Ground: 

When 


r 
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175  When  hidden  Clouds  o’er-fpread  the  fpangl’d  Skies, 
And  down  in  rainy  Sheets  the  Tempeft  flies ; 

In  little  Seas  the  Stream  defcendjng  flows, 

There  Fribble  nicely  trips  to  fave  his  Cloths ; 

Here  fome  beneath  the  Trees  their  Beauty  fcreen, 

180  Whilft  "John  politely  fits  the  Capuchine ; 

And  others  fafter  run  with  huddl’d  Air, 

./  \ 

And  fink  degraded  in  a  Hackney  Chair. 

The  Female’s  fled,  ether’al  Trumpets  found, 

And  draw  by  magic  Art  the  Troops  around  , 

185  Again  in  native  Drefs  bright  Phoebus  fhines ; 

Again  in  rofy  Streaks  his  Glory  twines ; 

With  finding  Face  beipeaks  the  crowding  Trains, 

In  cheerful  Accents  and  feraphic  Strains : 

<c  Enough  my  Sons,  no  more  let  Fury  rage; 

190  “  With  gentle  Gales  the  rifing  Flames  afluage? 
u  Let  Battles  now  for  foft  Endearments  ceafe, 

“  And  tafte  the  Bounties  of  indulgent  Peace  ? 
a  With  Joy  I’ve  heard  each  worthy  Brother’s  Pains; 
“  Quixoides  Per’ods,  and  my  Nestor’s  Strains ; 


u 


With 
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195  u  With  equal  Eyes  havefeen  each  Quack  invade, 
c<  Paternal  Honours  and  paternal  Trade. 
u  Here  fome  in  dirty  Paths  degraded  plod ; 
u  Make  Noftrums  Science,  and  a  Farthing  God; 
c£  Whilft  others  boldly  fcorn  mechanic  Rules ; 

> 

200  C£  Call  Phyfic  Nonfenfe,  and  the  College  Fools ; 
u  Difdain  the  Virtues  of  each  potent  Pill ; 

C£  And  he’s  the  beft  who  makes  the  longefl  Bill : 

<£  Do  you  to  Drugs  alone  your  Art  confine, 

“  Nor  ftrive  in  other  Paths  to  meanly  fliine  ? 

^>05  cc  And  you  fincerely  blow  the  chymic  Flame, 
u  And  gain  by  honeft  Deeds  immortal  Fame! 

So  each  fhall  long  in  Peace  their  Realms  maintain, 
u  And  join  in  equal  Links  great  Nature’s  Chain : 

Ci  If  public  Cares  by  chance  your  Bofoms  fwell, 

210  “  And  long  in  Roman  Strains  your  Wrongs  to  tell, 

'  <£  Let  Hill  or - point  the  gilded  Way  ; 

a  With  greedy  Eyes  their  innate  Worth  furvey  ; 

<£  Impart’al  Zeal  their  lofty  Souls  infpires, 

£<  Majeftic  Numbers  and  perfwafive  Fires; 


«  With 


(  57  )  ■ 

2*5  c'  With  open  Rays  Minerva’s  Beauty  jfhines, 
cc  A  Cato’s  Courage  and  a  Murray’s  Lines: 

“  Admiring  Senates  glut  the  pleafing  Strains; 
c<  Deny  the  Bus’nefs  but  applaud  their  Pains ; 
u  So  bright  the  Rays  of  Elocut’on  beam, 

220  u  And  fport  delighted  in  their  native  Stream : 

“  Sweet  Eloquence  whofe  noble  Spirit  brings, 
u  Imper’al  Reafon  on  her  downy  Wings, 

C£  By  Words  alone  can  bid  Confus’on  ceafe, 

“  And  charm  contending  Nat’ons  to  a  Peace. 

225  u  She  fpoke,  and  Cherubs  liften’d  as  fhe  fung, 

“  Whilft  Seraphs  bleft  the  Beauties  of  her  Tongue  ; 

“  So  fweet  in  balmy  Drops  the  Period  flows ; 

“  Her  Language  pleaflng  as  the  full-blown  Role; 

<c  In  nervous  Streams  her  Senfe  dire&s  the  Tides, 

230  <c  And  pearch’d  onev’ry  Rill  Perfuas’on  glides: 

<c  Now  bids  the  Soul  to  mighty  Plains  afpire, 

“  And  balk  triumphant  in  th’  ether ’al  Fire; 
ci  With  Scorn  behold  infer’or  Atoms  rife, 
a  And  flhine  in  Thought  the  Monarch  of  the  Skies : 

H  “  Again 
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235  “  Again  can  me^  tis  with  pathetic  Woe, 

C£  And  link  our  Spirits  to  the  Shades  below; 

<£  That  Icarce  herfelf  all  Nature  owns  the  God, 

'  •  ;  *  •  I  r  Ji  .  ^  / 

“  And  fades  or  blooms  obedient  to  her  Nod  ; 

£C  Or  if  a  Patriots  Wreaths  your  Thoughts  unfold, 
240  “  And  long  yourfelves  to  ad  the  Deeds  of  Old  ; 

££  With  equal  State  lo!  Virtue  mounts  the  Car, 

££  Whilft  Gems  refulgent  gild  the  riling  Star; 

. ££  Each  anc’ent  Hero  join’d  to  form  his  Soul, 

££  And  bad  from  Seraph’s  Wings  a  Janssen  roll: 

245  ££  There  brilk  her  Rays  again  great  Rome  can  fpread, 
c£  And  raife  triumphant  Confuls  from  the  Dead; 

t 

u  No  lefs  Britannia  bids  her  Princes  fhine, 

“  And  round  his  Head  the  free-born  Laurel  twine; 
cc  With  noble  Bread  he  fcorns  the  cringing  Slave  ; 
250  “  True  without  Pay,  and  dill  as  wifely  brave; 
iC  In  decent  Pride  conduds  the  folemn  Caufe; 

<£  Elimfelf  fuffic’ent  to  defend  the  Laws; 

££  So  drong  on  vulgar  Minds  true  Spirit  beams, 

£<  And  draws  in  gentle  Waves  the  riling  Streams; 


“  Unarm’d 


(  59  ) 

255  “  Unarm’d  contending  Mobs  can  quickly  thaw, 

“  And  charm  infulting  Thoufands  to  an  Awe; 

<c  Or  if  on  Phy lie’s  Plain  you’d  rather  tread, 

£c  And  round  in  Truth  the  balmy  Eflence  Ipread, 

“  Let  S - g  kindly  lend  the  pleating  Art; 

260  “  His  blooming  Knowledge  and  his  fteady  Heart? 

“  Secure  o’er  mifty  Clouds  his  Beams  difplay, 

1 

<c  Triumphant  Virtue  and  eternal  Day ; 
u  For  Merit  ftill  furvives  an  hundred  Foes, 
u  And  fure,  tho’  late,  the  native  Laurel  blows! 

265  cc  Each  future  Age  his  lafting  Skill  fhall  feel, 
cc  And  blame  their  Parents  for  miftaken  Zeal : 

t  .  ‘ 

<c  Nor  yet  alone  let  S - g  lead  the  Van ; 

<c  Of  Barrowby  the  great  Example  fcan; 

“  Where  Science  deep  and  Wit  tingerely  join, 

270  £<  And  pleas’d  with  equal  Rays  their  Beauties  fhine ; 

“  Whofe  Learning  blooms  without  pedantic  Shows, 

* 

a  From  noble  Springs  the  pleating  Fountain  flows: 

.\ 

“  Let  him  with  parent  Gales  your  Canvas  fill, 

“  And  climb  with  equal  Steps  the  rifing  Hill  ? 

H  2  “  With 
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•  •  •«  -  .  t 

2 75  “  With  him  attempt  to  {hare  the  well  plac'd  Crown, 

“  Who  blooms  the  Health  and  Tully  of  the  Town  ; 
u  Or  would  you  yet  to  loftier  Plains  alpire, 
ic  And  touch  with  mortal  Hands  ether ’al  Fire, 

<c  Let  M - d  indulgent  plume  your  feeble  Wings,, 

280  c<  And  learn  from  him  what  Joys  true  Spirit  brings 
“  Where  round  bright  Honour’s  Rays  impart’al  fly, 
c(  And  cheer  with  open  Wings  th’  unbounded  Sky  : 
tc  With  parent  Art  each  infant  Gen’us  tills; 

“  Each  drooping  Wit  with  new-born  Courage  fills ; 

285  u  Who  makes  the  World  to  clouded  Merit  juft, 
a  And  raife  Pallad’an  Beauties  from  the  Duft; 

“  With  equal  Care  each  Day  defends  the  Whole,. 
u  A  Nat’ on’s  Body  and  a  Nat ’on’s  Soul.. 
u  But  if  your  Minds  delight  in  am’rous  Feats,- 

1  r  .  ,  ■  * 

290  ft  Lo!  B —  — n  Aide  triumphant  from  the  Sheets  ;  • 

-  >  •  \  ■  ♦ 

u  With  pigmy  Strut  relates  of  dying  Maids; 

*  •  *  ,  »  1 

t£  And  Rivals  Lent  by  hundreds  to  the  Shades-; 

“  Of  Venus’  Courts  with  due  Submifs’on  fpeaks, 
And  bears  their  modeft  Picture  in  his-  Cheeks; 

“  Tho* 


\j » 


(  6i  ) 

2?95  cc  Tho’  Broughton’s  Make  his  finer  Limbs  difdain, 

Ci  Unfit  in  Toti nham  s  Booth  to  box  the  Plain; 

“  In  fofter  Fields  can  ftoutly  win  the  Prize, 
u  And  fmart  each  Bout  in  due  Proport’on  rife: 

“  ’Tis  thus  on  Thatch’d-Houfe  Top  the  Sparrow 
treads. 

300  “  The  yielding  Nymph,  and  proud  his  Pin’ons  fpreads ; 
“  In  Chirups  blithly  fings  the  conquer’d  Fair, 
u  And  cleaves  in  royal  Pomp  th’  obed’ent  Air  ; 

<c  With  Scorn  beholds  infer’ or  Atoms  roll* 

“  And  forms  an  Eagle’s  Courage  in  his  Soul;, 

305  “  Or  if  in  fafer  Paths  you’d  rather  tread*. 

u  And  ’fcape  the  Dangers  of  a  broken  Head  ; . 

“  Or  fnug  at.Eafe.poffefs  the  yielding  Fair,, 

■ .  1 

“  Nor  fear  each  Noife  an  injur’d  Hufband’s  Air  ; 
l<  From  Gruel  learn  the  Hirer  way  to  Kifs, 

310  ct  And  gain  by  cheaper  Means  an  equal  Blifs ; 

“  With  him  reform  the  Expences  or  the  Town, 
iL  And  nicely  fport  a  Week  for  half  a  Crown? 

“  With 
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cC  With  fiiGffT  as  kindly  join  to  blefs  the  Fair ; 
cc  Content  by  Turns  to  take  a  Neighbour’s  Fare ; 


315  “  ’Twas  thus  as  Stories  tell  in  Times  of  yore, 

<c  When  Spring  eternal  deck’d  the  golden  Shore: 

<c  Mankind  in  common  fhar’dth’  embroider’d  Hills; 
“  The  teeming  Vallies  and  the  milky  Rills ; 

Each  Nymph  would  kindly  heal  a  Lover’s  Pain, 
320  <c  And  they  as  kind  divide  the  finding  Train  ; 

u  At  once  with  peaceful  Joy  embrac’d  their  Wifh, 
a  And  calmly  dipp’d  like  Brothers  in  a  Difh  : 
u  Thefe  Things  are  now  politely  Tafte  in  Mode; 

“  By  this  your  choicer  Wits  are  truly  fhow’d: 

325  u  But  ftill  with  airy  Charms  difguife  the  Truth, 
cc  And  only  fhine  the  Follies  of  your  Youth: 

“  ’Tis  Fancy  fir  ft  that  draws  the  painted  Scene; 

<c  Th’  enamel’d  Gewgaw  or  the  tinfel’d  Queen: 

“  With  double  Glofs  beholds  the  Charmer  fhine; 
330  Each  Nymph  a  Goddefs  and  each  Trull  divine ! 

<£  If  outward  Forms  fome  ftriking  Beauties  fhow, 
u  From  thence  you  form  as  equal  Gifts  below  : 


“  How 


0  y 

(  «3  ) 

“  How  Iwift  from  Ample  Hoop  the  Shoes  can  kill! 

cc  The  Fairy  Steps  your  Souls  with  Tranfports  fill ; 

335  “  But  if  by  Chance  the  Stocking  pops  it’s  Charms, 

“  You  long  to  lie  for  ever  in  her  Arms ; 

“  Yet  once  when  known,  the  Blifs  you  find  the  fame, 

a  Th’  embroider’d  Dutchefs  or  the  tatter’d  Dame  : 

“  ’Tis  Love,  not.Luft,  can  feed  the  veftal  Fire, 

340  “  Or  fan  with  Seraph’s  Wings  the  true  Defire. 

<c  In  Minds  fincerely  link’d  the  Scheme’s  alone, 

£C  And  each  is  truly  happy  in  his  own. 

“  Iv’e  juft  enough  my  Lads  with  Pleafure  faid  ; 

“  You’d  better  now  digeft  it  in  the  Head  :  - 

345  “  See  yonder  Street  whole  Groups  of  Patents  fill, 

* 

<c  And  wait  with  open  Mouths  to  take  the  Pill! 

“  Vvith  hafte  my  Sons  in  Peace  unite  your  Bands, 
a  And  jointly  reap  the  Harveft  of  the  Lands.” 

He  fpoke,  and  quickly  cleav’d  the  yielding  Skies 

V '  * 

350  With  golden  Pin’ons,  and  to  Olympus  flies; 

With  equal  Joy  the  fhouting  Swains  receive, 

The  welcome  Numbers,  and  the  God  believe; 


Aloud 
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Aloud  proclaim  the  Truce  from  Band  to  Band; 

Each  Brother  fhakes  his  Neighbour  by  the  Hand; 

55  Refolve  to  fhare  the  Profits  of  the  Town, 

And  quickly  fign  the  Treaty  at  the  Crown;  f* 

Each  Envoy  flowly  walks  with  fer’ous  Air,. 

As  when  they’re  fummon’d  to  attend  the  May’r; 

Or  when  to  dine  at  three  they  leave  the  Flood, 

360  And  trudge  with  folemn  Order  in  the  Mud: 

Around  the  verdant  Board  the  Members  fhine, 

And  pleafed  in  Streams  of  Punch  the  Treaty  fign. 

This  done,  relate  the  Virtues  of  the  flain, 

And  paint  in  Drink  the  Battles  of  the  Plain; 

365  Each  bloody  Rank  with  wetted  Finger  tell, 

And  where  in  Death  each  blooming  Hero  fell : 

% 

Thus  Sportfmen  pleas’d  again  their  Toils  furvey; 

At  Supper  boaft  the  Conquefts  of  the  Day; 

Defcribe  the  mazy  Turnings  of  the  Hare  ; 

Here  Jowler  feiz’d  her  firft,  and  Ringwood  there: 
Relate  the  Beauties  of  each  Dog  and  Bitch, 

372  And  how  Sir  Thomas  boldly  leap’d  a  Ditch. 

CAN- 


f  A  Tavern  formerly  on  Ludgat  e-Hill. 
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'XT'  E  bunting  Nymphs  attend  me  as  I  fing, 

And  fmart  in  blackguard  Lines  the  Song  begin 
And  thou  Cindrilla  kind  afford  thine  Aids, 

,  >  ; ;  -  /  .  .  .  ,  Z  .  \ 

,  •'■*•  ■  -■**•+**  »  .  4  ,  a 

The  purfy  Monarch  of  the  dufty  Maids; 

•  -  •  •  -  -•  •  . 

5  With  equal  Jaw  my  willing  Mouth  infpire, 

And  lend  awhile  the  Numbers  of  thy  Sire ; 

As  when  on  Dunghill  Top  thou  tun’ft  the  Shelly 
And  bids  each  Line  with  Damns  Pindaric  fwell ; 
Whilft  pleas’d  in  wanton  puffs  thy  Pipe  around, 
io  From  Mount  to  Mount  conveys  the  welcome  Sound. 
Thus  taught  by  thee  each  Group  their  Voices  try, 
And  belch  mundungus  Peans  to  the  Sky ; 

■  **  1  •  »  *.  >■  .  -  V  ...  ^  4  V  *  „  JL  >  ’  *  .  .  .  t  «  •  ,  ■  . 

With  juicy  Quid  anoint  the  vocal  String, 

And  charm  the  frowzy  Zephyrs  as  they  ling; 


WhiHl 


1 5  Whilft  Hogs  below  awhile  forget  their  Grain sy 
And  Grunt  in  Concert  to  their  native  Strains ; 

Nor  yet  alone  fhalt  thou  affift  my  Song ; 

To  Themes  like  this  fublimer  Charms  belong* 

O  thou  great  God  whofe  liquid  Flames  can  fpread* 

20  Prolific  Nonfenfe  to  a  Numfkull’s  Head ; 

T  —  _  *  r 

Whom  Brick-Street’s  Vaies  and  Tott’nhajvTs; 

'  *  ,  *  j  t  m  -  *  •  ^ 

Mounts  obey, 

4  f  I  '  »  '  '  T  f  ’  |t 

And  oft  to  thee  their  Thanks  in  Bumpers  pay- 

•  •  \  «  .  •  *  -  f  $•  .  *►  .  *  • 

Infpir’d  by  thee  each  Wretch  forgets  his  Cries, 

\  *  if  '  «  '  7  .  r  r  ;  ;  4-  . 

And  climbs  each  Glafs  the  Summit  of  the  Skies  £ 

25  By  thee  ennobl’d  fcorns  his  native  Clod,. 

And  boldly  jumps  from  Brick-Duft  to  a  God  ;; 

4 

In  raged  Groups  to  thee  Thankfgiving  fing,. 

Whilft  Cazey  claims  the  Title  of  a  King ; 

Can  nicely  rule  whole  Kingdoms  in  his  Drink* 

30  And  boafts  a  phantom’d  Scepter  in  his  Link  :: 

Each  Quartern  fharp  the  tuneful  Number’s  raifey 
And  draw  from  Phoebus*  Cafk  poetic  Lays ; 


I 


( 67 ) 

In  lofty  Lines  olympic  Fights  proclaim, 

And  tell  in  Ikiping  Tropes  the  pleafing  Game,' 

35  The  Treaty  now  by  bouzy  Heroes  fign’d ; 

Their  Bottle  out  each  pamper’d  Monarch  din’d  § 

To  folemn  Deeds  refolve  to  join  a  Play, 

* 

Andpafs  in  Jokes  the  Relic  of  the  Day; 

With  To  thill  Sports  to  gild  the  bloody  Shore  ; 

40  Again  to  peaceful  Fields  their  Wakes  reftore  z 
With  eafy  Chairs  in  Form  the  Judges  grac’d  ; 

The  reft  around  in  circl’d  Order  plac’d  ; 

The  Matter  firft  awhile  furvey’d  the  Plain, 

✓ 

Then  thus  with  roly  Cheeks  belpoke  the  Train  : 

45  “  Here  firft  behold  a  Wig  fuperb  the  Curls, 

<c  Whilft  fnug  in  fnowy  Tyes  the  Ringlet  twirls; 

“  In  Phyfic-Cut  each  Knot  politely  twines, 

“  And  round  in  Sheets  gafconic  Powder  Heines : 
“The  Chief  whole  Legs  can  fwiftly  tread  the  Plain,, 
50  u  And  firft  with  oily  Limbs  the  Goal  obtain  : 
u  Be  his  the  Tye,  the  next  who  leaves  the  Mob; 

“  Be  his  with  equal  Right  an  humble  Bob ; 

I  2 


o 


“  Such 


(  68  ) 

«  Such  as  you’ve  feen  galenic  Vifage  grace, 

“  And  (hade  with  bufliy  Locks  a  Nevill’s  Face ; 

55  “  Tho’  made  in  fhorter  Form  the  Charm’s  nolefs, 

“  And  often  decks  a  Dodtor  in  Undrefs. 

Thus  faid,  as  quick  as  Thought  Adonis  rofe  ; 

With  inward  Flame  his  rifmg  Bofom  glows ; 

With  dancing  Eyes  the  flowing  Locks  beholds, 

60  And  fmart  with  griping  Fift  the  Gem  enfolds ; 

To  gaping  Crowds  his  noble  Worth  proclaims, 

And  bold  by  native  Right  the  Laurel  claims . 

“  So  fmooth  his  glofiy  Phiz,  fo  fmartly  gim, 

«  There’s  none  can  doubt  the  Perukes  made  for  him  . 
65  And  next  old  Crocus  ftands  with  eafy  Grace, 

And  {hows  with  equal  Charms  his  finding  Face  ; 

As  bold  the  Prize  his  eager  Looks  furvey, 

Refolv’d  to  try  the  Fortunes  of  the  Day. 

Now  plac’d  on  equal  Mark  the  Heroes  fhine, 

70  And  wait  with  panting  Souls  th’  expeded  Sign : 

That  done,  at  once  they  ftart  and  flam  the  Plain, 
And  leave  with  nimble  Feet  the  Aiouting  Train  ; 


Not 


Not  half  fo  quick  the  Zephyrs  tread  the  Sky, 

Or  pearch’d  on  fleeting  Clouds  fublimer  fly ; 

75  So  foft  they  gently  pafs  the  muddy  Ways, 

That  fcarce  their  piddling  Steps  the  Surface  raife: 
But  Mifchief  ftill  attends  on  mortal  Souls, 

And  ftill  around  the  hidden  Monfter  rolls. 

Juft  by  where  fcolding  Moll  devoutly  plies, 

80  And  kind  for  footy  Swains  the  Saufage  fries ; 

With  Ketchup  Quids  each  Tafte  can  nicely  pleafe, 
And  fmart  from  fweaty  Hands  the  Gravey  fqueeze 
Each  dainty  Link  with  wetted  Finger  ftps, 

And  draws  ambros’al  Efience  from  her  Lips: 

85  Not  near  fo  good  a  Dilh  could  Chloe  mix : 

In  vain  to  her  could  Stew  a  Coach  and  Six ; 

To  Soup  as  bold  an  hundred  Acres  damn. 

And  boil  an  Ounce  of  Efience  from  an  Ham  ; 

Here  late  the  unlucky  Maid  had  juft  before, 

9o  Unbung’d  her  Barrel  on  the  flinty  Shore ; 

Befide,  had  rafhly  thrown  the  Greafe  around, 

And  daub’d  with  Dabs  of  Drip  the  ftony  Ground  ; 


(  7°  )  .  ’ 

\ 

As  glib  as  Ice  the  whiten’d  Pavement  grows, 

Whilft  down  in  briny  Rills  the  Fountain  flows: 

95  Here  brifk  poor  Crocus  fell,  unhappy  Fate  ! 
Misfortunes  oft  unjuftly  meet  the  Great; 

With  {tumbling  Feet  o’er- turns  the  Stall  around. 
And  draws  the  crazy  Mans’on  to  the  Ground  ^ 

O’er  Head  and  Heels  poor  Moll  difabl’d  falls, 
i  oo  And  Rogue  and  Dog  one  Breath  together  calls  j 

With  vveeping  Eyes  beholds  the  thicken’d  Flood, 

/ 

Her  {picy  Treafure  fwimming  in  the  Mud  y 
Whilft  he  with  Sighs  th’  untimely  Fate  bemoan’d. 
And  thus  with  inward  Grief  devoutly  groan’d: 

105  u  No  more  my  Rays  again  fhall  beam  like  thine* 
a  Or  e’er  like  thee  in  fno wy  Forefl:  fhine: 

1 

u  No  more  with  knotted  Grace  my  Perfon  {hew, 

“  Or  fmart  hke  B - -n  ftrut  a  Colledge  Beau ; 

“  Muft  now  with  dirty  Face  defert  the  Job, 
no  “  And  live  contented  with  a  frowzy  Bob.” 

Thus  far  he  fpoke,  whenftraight  the  friendly  Train, 
As  kindly  throng  to-  help  him  from  the  Plain 


^Warwick  Street . 


With 


(  71  )  : 

With  crift’al  Streams  reftore  his  blooming  Grace* 

And  wipe  with  Pocket-clouts  his  plafter’d  Face  ; 

1 1 5  With  eager  Joy  the  Poft  Adonis  gains. 

And  pleas’d  with  open  Hands  the  Prize  obtains; 
Whilft  he  receives  the  Bob  with  equal  Smiles, 

And  fmooth  with  cheerful  Looks  his  Lofs  beguiles  ; 
For  Men  of  Senfe  will  all  fiibmit  to  Fate  ; 

1 20  The  Battle  loft  Repentance  comes  too  late. 

Now  pleas’d  to  fecond  Adi  the  Chiefs  adjourn. 

And  bid  again  the  afpiring  Bofom  bum. 

Who  beft  his  Right  can  prove  by  noble  Strains, 
cc  And  ftout  with  noify  Tongue  the  Fight  maintains, 
1 25  l<  Shall  ftraight  this  Prize  receive  with  loud  Applaufe, 

u  And  reign  the  Monarch  of  the  golden  Caufe  ; 

\ 

M  By  fecret  Charm  Mercurial  Vapour  mixt, 

'  <c  And  fnug  by  nicer  Art  fecurely  fixt; 

<£  Can  fmart  to  Gold  convert  a  Lump  of  Lead, 

130  u  And  fwift  by  fingle  Touch  its  Virtue  fpread.” 

At  once  with  Ears  eredl  two  Spirits  ftand. 

And  view  with  folemn  Air  th’  admiring  Band. 

Old 


I 


(  9*  ) 

% 

*  ■  N  ^  r  - 

Old  Mammon  roughly  firft  the  Silence  broke, 

•  *  r  «  *•  »  » 

And  thus  in  furly  Tropes  the  Crowd  befpoke : 

•  • 

135  “  And  muff  I  then  for  native  Right  contend, 
lc  Or  e’er  to  lowly  A&  like  this  defcend  ? 
u  Shall  I  whofe  Head  a  Tun  of  Senfe  can  fhow, 

lc  And  let  as  thick  as  Hops  Conundrums  flow^ 

»  •  •  »  #  s 

“  To  gain  my  own  with  laurel’d  Pate  fubmit, 

%  ^ 

140  u  And  forc’d  to  vulgar  Sight  unveil  my  Wit  ? 

*  *  .  •  • .  -  ►  ^  r  % 

“  Have  oft  to  Bottom  fearch’d  fpageric  Laws, 

“  And  found  with  Argus-Eyes  the  hidden  Caufe  ; 

*  »*"\  ►  »  *»  '  f  m 

C£  As  oft  in  Nature’s  Groves  as  Sweetheart  ftray’d, 
u  And  claip’d  with  eager  Arms  the  yielding  Maid  ; 

-*  r  ►  .  .  •  r  •  •  .  .  _  . 

145  “  Each  fecret  Charm  with  fwelling  Soul  have  preft, 

«"■  *■*  '  t  ^ 

*£  And  fuck’d  feraphic  Beauties  from  her  Bread: ; 

*c  Almdfl  from  her  have  learn’d  to  raife  a  Mine, 

“  And  bid  from  earthly  Clod  a  Di’mond  fhine ; 

“  But  Science  ftill  fpurs  on  my  bufy  Soul, 

150  <c  As  brifk  to  wider  Fields  my  Spirits  roll  3 

f  ^ 

r-‘-  fN  r 

“  With  open  Wings  maintain  the  lofty  Flight, 
“For  Knowledge  fure  to  Men  of  Merits  light ; 


“  Let 


(  73  ) 

“  Let  empty  Wits  the  facred  Art  deny, 

“  And  finding  think  each  noble  Fadt  a  Lye  ; 

f 

155  “  With  haughty  Airdifdain  thechymic  School, 

“  And  rafhly  call  each  prying  Sage  a  Fool ; 

“  But  foon  fhall  boldly  prove  my  Syftem  true, 

“  And  vex  with  heaps  of  Gold  the  fneering  Crew ; 

“  Have  long  ago  each  knotty  Secret  known, 

160  “  And  ferv’d  with  Honour  great  my  Time  with—  j 
“  From  him  have  nicely  learn’d  what  e’er  he  knew, 

“  And  climb’d  with  him  the  Mountains  of  Vertu ; 

“  Can  fmart  with  nimble  Hand  diffedt  a  Moufe, 

•  •  , 

“  And  trace  the  nerv’ous  Fluid  in  a  Loufe  ; 

165  iC  Can  tell  what  Cloud  the  plumpeft  Woodcock  brings, 

•  *  *  ■ 

a  Or  why  a  Swan  with  dying  Pin’ons  lings ; 
cc  Each  tender  Plant,  each  foffil  Gen’us  know, 

IC  Which  Earth  can  yield  above  or  boaft  below; 

“  To  fiddling  Spheres  can  finartly  dance  a  Gig, 

-  -  -  r  •  *  t 

iyo  “  And  make  by  Patent  new  a  Whirligig: 

r  * 

“  In  Ihort,  each  Problem  folve  by  Syftem  nice, 

•  . 

“  Arid  boldly  Skait  on  metaphyfic  Ice, 

K  “  In 


(  74  ) 


“  If  yet  you  doubt  my  Words,,  perufe  my  Plan* 
“  In  that  with  open  Eyes  my  Knowledge  fcan  ; 
j  75  “  Survey  the  pleafing  Numbers  as  they  roll,. 


“  And  form  from  thence  an  Image  of  my  Soul  ; 


u  All  Pains,  all  Aches  can  quickly  drive, away  ;. 

*  *•  .  » 

“  Again  can  nicely  patch  the  batter’d  Clay  ;  • 


“For  triffling  Sum  infure  the  Servants  Life;. 

»  a  t 

1  So  “  Again  to  prattling  Babes  reftore  the  Wife.;  3 
“  The  Duty’s  fmall,  a  Guinea  pays  the  Year; 
i  4  Twelve  Months  from  Ills  and  F ees  you  re  fnugly  clean. 
44  Could  here  with  Truth  an  hundred  Cafes  tell, 

“  And  quick  to  mighty  Reams  my  Numbers  -  fwell  t 
185  4i  But  now  of  Words  enough*  for  Words^  are- vain,.  . 
“  And  Fadts  will  nobly  ftill  themfelves  maintain.” 

He  lpoke,~ - with  rolling  Eyes  Sir  Testy  rofe, 

And  thus  with  horrid  Grin  his.  Venom  blows  r 


44  You  talk  of  this  and  that,  and  empty  (Rules; 

190  44  And  think,  except  yourfelf,  whole  Kingdoms  Fools.; 

%  * 

“  But  ftill  each  Line  your  prefent  Scheme  deny,. 


“  And  only  write  to  give  yourfelf  the  Lye  ; 

/ 


“  With 


(  75  ) 

“  With  holy  Tropes  dilguife  Empiric  Strains, 

“  And  kindly  write  a  Goflip’s  Tale  for - : 

¥  95  “  ’Tis  fhe  alone  can  find  the  Secret  out, 

“  And  prove  the  Syftem  True  at  Female  Rout ; 

“  From  Houfe  to  Houfe  thy  great  Tranfadt’ons  fpread, 
“  And  boaftof  Thoufands  rifen  from  the  dead: 

“  Say  where’s  th’  Advantage  to  difledt  a  Mite, 

200  a  And  flow  by  Inches  piddle  into  Light  ? 

“  Or  bold  with  double  Fift  knock  down  the  Fence, 

“  And  mount  the  Breach  to  tumble  into  Senfe ; 

“  Or  if  by  Strains  like  thine  fublimely  dull, 

“  I  gain  the  Title  of  an  empty  Skull, 

205  /“  Or  fifh  for  Senfe  by  mifcrofcopic  Rule, 

“  And  only  peep  to  fee  yourfelf  a  Fool, 

“  Which  all  without  Glafs  can  plainly  view, 

“  For  none  as  yet  deny’d  the  Syftem  true; 

“  To  bigger  Heads  indeed  who  ape  the  Caufe, 

210  “  Delight  in  Triffies  and  collected  Straws.'* 

“  Thefe  Things  are  Senfe  and  Wit  fupremely  fine, 

*c  And  C — -*-rs  Notes  are  Rhapfody  divine. 

K  2  “  How 


(  76  ) 


✓ 


“  How  loft  the  Plan  in  dull  Meanders  flows  ; 

t  ■ 

“  Each  Line  to  them  a  fweet  Carnat’on  blows ; 


215  cc  How  ftrong  die  Tropes  to  ling  a  three-leg’d  Fowl, 

u  Or  write  Pindaric  Stanzas  on  an  Owl : 

_  ,  8 

<£  With  eaftern  Waves  the  muddy  Numbers  beam. 


<£  And  Dulnefs  fwims  the  Naiad  of  the  Stream  : 


<£  With  Folly  drunk  they  fwill  the  royal  Flood* 

220  <£  And  roll  befpangl’d  on  ambros’al  Mud; 
cc  Imbibe  the  Zephyrs  of  th%  ether’al  Bog, 

££  And  prove  that  Sinks  are  Pancakes  for  an  Hog: 

“  I  own  you’ve  truly  learnt  the  Gimcrac  Trade, 

££  And  fmart  each  Year  fome  new  Iroprov’ment  made  y 

~  '  *  . 

225  u  Have  boldly  gain’d  the  Prize  from  Rabble  Rout, 

* 

“  And  oft  been  Knighted  with  a  fmoking  Clout  \ 

*  ■ 

££  In  Pomp  from  Room  to  Room  have  dragg’d  theT  rain, 
“  And  kindly  fav’d  poor  tender  Moil  the  Pain  ; 

“  Almoft  have  truly  found  the  golden  Stone, 

230  u  And  fnugly  made  Peruv’an  Mines  your  own : 

“  As  yet,  indeed,  the  prefent  Syftems  fail, 

“  Another  Scheme  perhaps  may  turn  the  Scales 


x 


(77)'- 

“  By  chance  may  blunder  on  the  other  Half, 

€<  And  find  imper’al  Knowledge  in  a  Calf ; 

235  <c  For  oft  we’re  told  a  bigger  Head  contains, 

cc  In  ampler  Cells  a  larger  Share  of  Brains ; 

“  Sometimes  indeed  a  barren  Field  is  found, 

cc  And  only  gives  like  Tubs  an  empty  Sound  ; 

tc  As  oft  the  outward  Skull’s  too,  thick,  and.  then, 

240  cc  The  Senfe  is  (till  encumber’d  in  the  Pen* 

u  Alone  by  Cracks  lets  out  a  ftupid  Line,, 

u  To  £how  what  Charms  beneath  the  Covert  fhine: 

u  This  Ckfs  from  Logs  of  Wood  accept  their  Name, 

u  And  Hand  recorded  on  the  Blocks  of  Fame: 

245  a  If  this,  the  Cafe  you  better  know  than  we,, 

* 

u  For  Men  alone  can  judge  by  what  they  fee: 
a  The  firft  that  rafhly  breaks  bright  Realon’s  Rule, 

tl  With:  us  is-  counted  Mad,  at  leaft  a  Fool - . 

u  *Tis  kind  indeed  to  help  your  Neighbour’s  Ill, 

25  0  w  And  fave  th’  Expences  of  a  double  Bill  y 

“  By  new  Contrivance  cramp  the  fnarling  Tribe, 
u  And  fnug  by  nicer  Art  to  Self  prefcribe  y 


w  Advice 


.  :  ( ?8 ) 

u  Advice  and  Med’cines  both  together  give ; 
u  You  need  but  take  a  Tingle  Dofe  and  live  ; 

255  cc  Nor  yet  on  Thee  alone  the  God  dilplays, 
ic  His  double  Nonfenfe  or  his  frowzy  Rays ; 

<c  With  equal  Right  a  Brother  boafts  the  fame ; 
u  No  lefs  in  Science,  and  no  lefs  in  Fame  ; 

“  With  furly  Phiz - afcends  the  Stall, 

260  “  And  mutters - to  an  empty  Hall ; 

»  -  • 

“  And  firft  of  Phyfic’s  Art  defcribes  the  Plan, 

“  And  next  the  Duties  of  an  inward  Man  ; 

“  Explains  Relig’on’s  Laws  without  a  Querk, 

“  And  truly  bawls  the  Merit  of  the  K - ; 

265  “  With  equal  Warmth  as  kindly  tends  the  whole, 
“  And  faves  the  Body  as  he  faves  the  Soul ; 

“  With  Hymns  lpecific  lights  the  holy  Fire, 

<c  And  paints  with  folemn  Phiz  the  true  Defire ; 
“  With  Food  angelic  crams  an  earthly  Clod, 

270  u  And  puff's  a  Mortal  to  the  Lambs  of  God ; 

u  As  nice  with  Purge  the  rifing  Flames  affwage, 
u  And  coup  again  the  Spirits  in  the  Cage; 


u  How 


(  79  ) 

s<H  ow  Tweet  to  find  Religion’s  Beauties  join 
cc  The  healing  Heart,  and  both  contented  Thine; 
275  u  By  Turns  in  Peace  their  gen’al  Warmth  difplayi 
cc  Firft  kindly  feel  the  Pulfe,  and  then  to  pray  ; 

<£  Both  Scenes  alike  in  lively  Colours  paint ; 

“  At  Noon  a  Doctor ,  and  at  Night  a  Saint. 

<c  Thus  both  by  Syftems  new  can  keep  us  whole, 
280  “  And  both  as  kindly  ftrive  to  fave  the  Coal; 
“You  firft  can  leave  the  Clyfter  in  the  Lurch> 

c<  And  he  as  fmug  the  C- - of  the  Church  ; 

“  With  double  Force  my  P - reach  the  Soul, 

u  And  bid  in  healthy  Streams  the  Fountain  roll 
285  “  As  quickas  Thought  they  ftiut  Pandoras  Box, 
u  And  knock  down  Fevers  as  you  would  an  Ox  ; 
u  A  Fracture  fet,  and  learn  the  Gout  to  dance, 

“  And  curb  the  Sallies  of  inful  ting  France  y 
“  Alike  on  all  their  blifsful  Raysbeftow, 

290  “  And  nicely  fcrub  you  clean  from  Top  to  Toe 
“  Around  with  open  .Heart  whole  Packets  fend, 
tc  And  cure  for  naught  the  Fevers  of  a  Friend ;  >. 


“  As 


(  8o  ) 

iC  As  kind  each  Day  attend  the  poorer  Train, 

“  Nor  e’er  with  Pride  the  Cellar  Steps  difdain  ; 

595  “  Could  yet  with  ampler  Proofs  your  Bofoms  Charm, 
And  ftill  with  noble  Deeds  your  Spirits  warm ; 

<c  But  think  by  this  the  Prize  I’ve  juftly  gain’d, 
u  And  bold  in  Roman  Tropes  the  Fight  maintain’d; 
With  Joy  lincere  to  you  fubmit  the  Caufe, 

300  cc  Content  to  wait  the  Judgment  of  the  Laws.” 

Thus  faid,  a  Buz  o’er-fpread  the  Plain  around, 

And  hum  Concertos  foft  in  Triumph  found; 

*  ’  r  *  . 

The  Chiefs  to  him  united  yield  the  Prize, 

And  charm  with  fhoutingBafe  th’  admiring  Skies; 

^05  His  Gift  the  Knight  embrac’d  with  eager  Soul; 

► 

In  Fancy  faw  whole  Mounts  of  Di’monds  roll ; 

Then  op’d  the  Cork,  a  hidden  Cloud  arofe, 

'  '  .  '  .  .  ,4  *‘4 

And  round  in  frothy  Streams  the  Phantom  goes ; 

With  hollow  Jaws  an  empty  Vial  found, 

310  And  threw  the  unhappy  Bottle  to  the  Ground  ; 

With  angry  Look  furvey’d  the  broken  Glafs; 

At  Bottom  fpy’d  the  Pi&ure  of  an  Als : 

’Tis 


(  Si  ) 

’Tis  thus  with  foapy  Pipe  the  Youngfters  play, 
And  view  with  leaping  Souls  th’  enamell’d  Ray ; 
315  With  chrift’al  Groups  the  fwelling  Bubbles  rife, 

And  feaft  with  pearly  Charms  their  infant  Eyes  ; 
Then  quick  to  nothing  burft  an  airy  Flight, 

And  link  in  Atoms  to  the  Realms  of  Night : 

Again  with  open  Mouth  the  Beadle  cries, 

32a  And  round  for  other  Game  the  Summons  flies  ; 

1 

Who  belt  can  fcrew  the  Mufcles  of  his  Face, 

And  form  a  Phylic-Look  with  eafy  Grace, 

Shall  ftraight  this  Candle  bear  with  noble  Pride  ; 
Obferve  in  roly  Knot  the  Ribbond  ty’d ; 

3*25  Has  oft  in  Ruffle  deck’d  a  Monarch’s  Arms, 

And  fhar’din  Tuckers  Folds  a  Lady’s  Charms-; 

Its  Honours  late  by  public  Adi  cry’d  down, 

Is  forc’d  in  other  Shape  to  blefs  the  Town : 

/ 

Tho’  chang’d  the  Form,  its  Beauties  ftill  you’ll  fee, 
330  And  find  an  equal  Merit  in  Bougie 

Each  Secret  rare  compos’d  on  foreign  Plan, 

The  boalled  Trophy  of  the  great  D - - — • 

L 


Starch’d 


(  82  ) 

Starch’d  up  in  folemn  hir  D  if m  a  Ho  ’rofe ; 

The  wrinkl’d  Jaw  his  grave  Profeffion  fhows ; 

335  With  hoary  Down  his  Cheeks  enamell’d  fhine, 

For  who  would  want  a  Beard  when  Corks  are  line? 

' 

Each  Mufcle  crimp’d  adorns  his  taper  Chin  ; 

His  Vifage  blazon’d  with  important  Grin ; 

So  fmug  in  fable  Coat  his  Body’s  dreft, 

340  You’d  fwear  all  Europe’s  Bus’nefs  in  his  Breaft ; 
Then  Ipoke:  “  Ye  Chiefs  to  me  the  Prize  refign, 

“  If  Merit  claims  a  Right  the  Conqueft’s  mine  : 
cc  Obferve  the  noble  Mien,  how  ftrong  the  Grin ; 

<c  Each  Feature  drawn  Galenically  thin! 

345  “  A  Raphael's  Eland  could  fcarce  my  Beauties  paint, 
“  Or  draw  a  jufter  Figure  of  a  Saint.” 

Thus  far  he  laid,  when - pop’d  his  Head, 

And  fmart  with  dapper  Strut  his  Numbers  fpread : 
Who’s  that  here  dares  with  me  maintain  the  Fight, 
350  c<  And  bold  dilpute  the  Patent  of  my  Right? 

u  Whoe’er  this  Truth  denies  my  Wrath  lhall  know; 
IX  Obferve  the  Paper  lign’d  by— — - — : 


\ 
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"  This 


(  «3  ) 

u  This  little  Armfhall  flout  mine  own  defend, 
tc  And  fwift  to  Death  th’  infulting  Villain  fend.” 

355  Thus  bawl’d,  the  Bougie  gain’d  with  nimble  Jump  ; 
As  fmart  his  Rival  met  with  hearty  thump  ; 

Soon  made  by  Blows  infer’or  Atoms  yield; 
Himfelf  the  fcepter’d  Chandler  of  the  Field  ; 

i 

Each  Side  in  fkulking  Ranks  the  Spirits  fall, 

360  And  Univerfal  Hum - Buz  Silenc’d  all, 
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FINIS. 


ERRATA. 

Canto  II,  Page  11,  Line  24,  for  T - x  read  F— x.  Canto  IV,  P.  49 

L,  56*  for  athen*an  read  alien* an.— — Page  53,  L.  153,  for  (hew  read  (how. 


